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MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 


CHAPTER I. 



‘‘ The world has now no joy for me, 

Nor can life now one pleasure boast. 

Since all my eyes desir’d to see, 

My wish, my hope, my all, is lost! 

“ Since she, so form'd to please and bless— 

So wise, so innocent, so fair 1 
Whose converse sweet made sorrow less, 
itnd brighten'd all the gloimr of oere— 

“ Since she is lost, ye Powers divine. 

What have I done, or thought, or said— 

Oh say, what horrid act of mine 
Has drawn this vengeance on my head 1” 

Conscious of Hie fluctuating senti¬ 
ments with which she was now regarded 
by Mrs. Stovendale, Fidelia no longer felt 

VOL. III. B 
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herself at ease with her; and tfee disquie¬ 
tude she experienced from the above con¬ 
viction was heightened by her dread of 
the stranger’s departing without finishing 
his narrative, and thus leaving her in a 
iate of still greater unhappiness than ever, 
the hope she had indulged of receiv¬ 
ing some information from him concern¬ 
ing her birth. Both from the particulars 
he had already given her, and an expres¬ 
sion that appeared inadvertently to hate 
dropped from him, she was inclined to be¬ 
lieve he was not, as she had at first sur¬ 
mised, Dullany, and consequently was 
uncertain whether his being where he 
now was might not be a mere casual cir¬ 
cumstance. One thing, however, she had 
ascertained from what she had already 
heard, namely, that it was through his 
misfortunes lady Castle Deraiot had^to 
lament the fate of her sister being so dis¬ 
astrous, having previously ascertained her 
being the daughter of lord Mountrath; 
yet why, attached to her as she appeared 
to have been, she had not tried to soften 



THE MUNSTEU COTTAGE BOt.. 3 

and alleviate tliat fate, was a matter of 
wonder to her; she concluded, however, 
this, amongst other matters, would be ex- 
])lained in the couree of the narrative, if in¬ 
deed the remainder of it should be given. 
But, exclusive of her anxiety for this on 
account of herself and others, she wished 
it finished, from the interest the strong 
and almost indescribable interest the nar¬ 
rator himself had inspired: his air, his 
look, his voice—all captivated her atten¬ 
tion and impressed themselves on her ima¬ 
gination ; and to shield, to save him from 
harm, she felt she could willingly risk her 
own safety. 

As she was sitting at night disconso¬ 
lately in her chamber, she heard footsteps 
outside the window, and immediately af¬ 
ter, some one pausing under it. With a 
hope and belief of its being him, she 
hastened to it, and gently raising the sash, 
found she was not wrong in her conjec¬ 
ture. In a low voice he briefly stated 
that he had for some time been watching, 
B 2 
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from a hope of obtaining what had now- 
occurred, namely, an opportunity of in¬ 
forming her that, as he was called aw^ay 
by imperious circumstances to another 
part of the kingdom, except she could 
admit him to a conference the ensuing 
day, it would not be in his power to give 
her the further particulars she was anxious 
to hear.—Alarmed at the idea of a disap¬ 
pointment, Fidelia immediately consent¬ 
ed; and the hour being settled, he cau¬ 
tiously retired. But not without trepida¬ 
tion and dread did she accede to the mea¬ 
sure requisite for the gratification of the 
anxiety he had alluded to; nothing less 
powerful than the motive that propelled 
her to it could have induced her again to 
place herself in an embarrassing predica¬ 
ment, after what had so recently occurred 
from the circumstance. But, for the sake 
of being enlightened on the subject of her 
birth, of learning whetlier she was or not 
an unconnected isolated being, there was 
scarely any risk she would not have ven-, 
tured to run. 
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• 

Not without a dread of being recalled 
or invited to bring down her work, did 
bhc rise to retire from the sitting-room 
after breakfast. The agitation she was in 
was not lessened, when she had admitted 
her expected visitor; she paused—she he¬ 
sitated, and was at length, after mention¬ 
ing the terror she was in of a surprise, on 
the point of proposing that their confer¬ 
ence should, if possible, be postponed to a 
safer hour, when he quieted all apprehen¬ 
sion on the subject, by intimating the ease 
with which he could retire into a closet 
adjoining the room they were repairing 
to, in case they heard any one approach¬ 
ing ; for, after \vluit had occuiTed the pre¬ 
ceding day, Fidelia did not dare to take 
the precaution of guarding against intru¬ 
sion by securing the door of communica¬ 
tion with the other tower. Evci-y thing 
being arranged, he thus resumed his nar¬ 
rative ;— 

“ Full of hope and ccstacy,” he said, 

I informed you I Was hastening to the 
cliamber of my beloved, when I stumbled 
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over something; immediately I stepped 
aside to see what it was, and, by the dim 
light admitted through the door by which 
I had entered, discovered a coffin. Ah! 
well may your cheek turn pale at the con¬ 
ception of what I endured at that horrid 
moment! In an instant I seemed as if 
turned to stone; I forgot that the pause 
of a minute might be fatal to me—that 
the bloodhounds of death and destruction 
were at my heels—that I was a proscribed 
and sentenced wretch, one who could no 
longer claim a right to crawl upon the 
surface of the earth; I only knew, I only 
felt that I had lost all that had attached, 
had connected me to life. What followed 
I cannot attempt to describe, as I gazed 
upon the inanimate form of my wife, as 
1 kisfjed her closed eyes, the fair cold bo¬ 
som so lately w'arm with life and love: 
but that bosom could no longer feel a 
pang, and there was consolation in the 
thought.—‘ But oh, flower of beauty and 
of fragrance!’ 1 exclaimed, ‘ but for me, 
a wretch from my birth, thou mightest 
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still have been flourishing within thy na¬ 
tive bower, in all thy native loveliness!’ 

“ My senses wandered, and, for several 
%veeks after, all was a blank; agaiii then, 
through the unceasing attention of my 
fostersister Caty, then a mairied woman, 
and her husband, I u-as restored to a sense 
of existence and of wretchedness, as by^ 
their vigilance I was preserved from the 
pursuit made after me; the apathy of de¬ 
spair had pervaded my soul, and long was 
it ere their representations of the danger 
that attended my remaining where 1 was 
could rouse me to any exertion to avoid 
it; at last their efforts succeeded, and I 
consented to exile myself) with some other 
persecuted beings like myself, to America. 
How lyeffeeted my escape I cannot parti¬ 
cularize, so regardless was I of the me¬ 
thods contrived for it by the humble 
friends that interested themselyes for me. 
The anguish of leaving the place, as I 
conceived, for ever, to which habit, cus¬ 
tom, nature had attached me, was aggi-a- 
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vated by other circumstances—such, how¬ 
ever, as, while they heightened the gri^ 
I then experienced, stimulated me to ex¬ 
ertions elsewhere that had a salutary effect. 

“ At the expiration of five years I was 
joined by Caty’s husband and son, and, at 
the end of a few more, by Caty herself, 
and found, by tidings she brought me, 
that I had deceived myself when I thought 
I had no more to suffer. By this time,, 
however, solitude and reflection had en¬ 
abled me sufficiently to subdue the natu¬ 
ral impetuosity of ray feelings to prevent 
that outrageous despair that would have 
militated against any further exertion; 
whilst life was spared, reason convinced 
me, it was my duty to struggle with rny 
fate, and I accordingly determined, l>y 
patiently acquiescing 'under affliction, not 
to deprive myself of the hope of that m-, 
compence proniised for it hereafter. But,. 
oh, my God ! while I resolved to meekly 
bend my head to thy decrees, how chilling 
the desolation of my soul at the idea of 
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having no further tie to connect me with 
life!—for on earth can there be a greater 
wretch than an unconnected being ? 

“ Could the enchantment of the eye or 
ear alone have gladdened the heart, mine 
w^ould often have glowed with rap.ture; 
but, unconnected as were the stupendous 
scenes around me wdth aught that was 
ever interesting to feelings, their con¬ 
templation often only filled me with sad-, 
ness and despair; if ever they had power 
to charm or delight me, it w'as only when 
my anguished heart W’as relieved by de¬ 
votion ; then, in these moments of melan¬ 
choly composure, of renewed resignation 
and holy hope, I could, with something 
like a sensation of pleasure, listen to the 
liquid melody of the mocking-bird, inhale 
tlie balsamic sweetness of the shrubs, and 
gaze with admiration on the dread magni¬ 
ficence of woods coeval with creation. 

“ Of the beauties that surrounded my 
home, no description, how^ever florid, could 
give an adequate idea. A few straggling 
B 3 
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buildings, roughly constructed, and scat¬ 
tered along the Ohio, constituted the vil¬ 
lage near which it stood; groves of lofty 
trees, and shrubberies glowing with a thou¬ 
sand rivalling dyeSj detached and screened 
the houses from each other; iny rude 
abode, an old decayed loghouse, was sha¬ 
dowed and enclosed, on every side but 
one open to the river, by woods gradually 
receding into forests of interminable depth, 
and skirted by shrubberies diversified by 
the splendid hues of the magnalia, the ar¬ 
butus, and of a countless variety of other 
plants, iwhilst innumerable creepers en¬ 
twined the trees, and the rich luxuriance 
of the soil was displayed in a profusion of 
the richest flowers, spreading such a carpet 
of glowing tints to the eye as art >yould 
in vain strive to equal—the rose blushing 
amidst its foliage, the violet lurking in the 
shade, the honey-locust, the passion-flower, 
and geranium, with an endless variety of 
others, here intermingled their, beauties 
and their fragrance. Attracted by them, 
the humraing-bil'd in ecstatic delight flut- 
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ters from blossom to blossom, like a blos¬ 
som itself, wafted about by the air: on 
the sinking of the sun other sounds suc¬ 
ceed; the mocking-bird then begins to 
pour its imitative notes of thrilling me¬ 
lody upon the ear ; while, as darkness 
deepens, a thousand luminous exhalations 
rise from the horizon; and myriads of fire¬ 
flies gleam on the foliage and t\yinkle in 
the air, as if showers of etherial sparks 
were falling. 

“ But, to all this, bow often was I lost 
in the idea! contemplation of far different 
scenes—bleak and dismal when cfepared 
with these, but still interesting to every 
feeling of the heart, from the recollections 
connected with them ! Oh ! ‘ how fondty, 
how continually did my thoughts revert to 
them—the dark-brown heath—the moun¬ 
tains shrouded in mist—the narrow vales, 
Avith their cold blue streams winding along 
them—the rifted rocks, lashed by the waves 
destined to waft me to another shore I 

“ That 1 should ever have seen my na^ 
tive coast again I had not an idea, when 
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circumstances were revealed that induced 
me to decide on braving the danger that 
must attend a return to it. Your nurse 
bad previously interested me in your fate, 
and at the moment of embarking, I so¬ 
lemnly vowed never to revisit America 
without ascertaining it. Instinctively, on 
landing, my steps first led me to the 
delightful shades of Woodlsmds, amidst 
which I had so often enjoyed the smiles 
and converse of my Julia; there I first 
beheld you, and there contrived to make 
you acquainted with the imposition that 
bad be^ practised on Mr. Dundonald re¬ 
specting you. How she could have at¬ 
tempted to practise one of the .kind, I see 
you are on the point of inquiring; but, 
for the present at lea.^, you must be con¬ 
tent to remain in ignorance of all but her 
strong anxiety for your accompanying me 
to America, if unhappy here. To apprise 
you of the asylum you would find there, 
and' obtain a sufiScient portion of your 
oosfidenpe to prevent your feeling any re¬ 
luctance to putting yoUrself under my 
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protection, has been the object of my nar¬ 
rative: yet, while I assure you of'^ding 
in it unceasing love and kindnesi^ I Strong¬ 
ly advise you against migrating from yotil’ 
native clime, if in it you behold'any pro¬ 
spect of permanent felicity; dor, alasi itOO 
well, from sad experience, dod knowvwfaat 
it is to tear ourselves away from theJMJenei 
of early attachment and iutwest. Ip.giv- 
ing this advice, I give it against ihy wishes: 
but there are some cases in, which, we can¬ 
not help being selfishJ!;: , ; : 

He paused, and by a look of earnestness 
seemed anxiously awaitiag her 'Inswer: 
but this Fidelia eouldfsiot imme^ately 
give; ■ far from beholding any prospect of 
happiness, never had dier future destiny 
seemed to her more ,vague or uncertain? 
yet still her heart die<l within her at the 
thought of quitting her native country, of 
banishing herself from all thafhad hither¬ 
to interested her; yet bitterly, sh? reflect¬ 
ed, she might yet riie a positive rejection 
of the present , offer;---** Oh ij if , I might 
but be allowed to ponder it a Kttle !S shfe 
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said, ivith folded hands and a look of sup¬ 
plication—“ a step that cannot be recalled 
requires some little consideration.” 

For that she would have sufficient time, 
her companion replied, the circumstances 
that required bis presence immediately in 
another part of the kingdom being such 
as would prevent his departure from it 
for some time, during which she could 
seriously deliberate on the proposition; 
and he would take especial care to let her 
have an opportunity of making known 
her decision to him. 

“ In what way ?” Fidelia could not help 
demanding; but he evaded the inquiry, 
and, though evidently with reluctance, 
rose to bid farewell. But Fidelia detained 
him—-Oh ! where, where was the informa¬ 
tion she had expected to receive from him 
—the insight into her birth, the particu¬ 
lars of those she belonged to ? She grasped 
his arm in agony, conjuring him not to let 
her remain in the state of ignorance and 
suspense from which she had so confident¬ 
ly trusted she should be relieyed by him. 
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Ere he could reply, to. this earnest ad¬ 
dress, approaching steps were heard,^ Im.! 
mediately he disengaged himself from the 
trembling gmsp of Fidelia, and remind¬ 
ing her of her promised secrecy respecting 
him to every being, retreated into the ad¬ 
joining closet . 

It was Mr. Stovendale who was ap¬ 
proaching; he came to look over some 
books which JMrs. Stovendale had lent 
Fidelia. She was but a bad dissemblei*; 
the violent emotion she was in as lie en¬ 
tered was but too apparent, and naturally 
excited both surprise and curiosity. He 
inquired whether any thing had happened 
to disturb her?—She faintly replied in 
the negative, affecting, as she spoke, to 
be looking for the books he inquired for; 
these, however, she could not find amongst 
those that were lying on the table, and 
suddenly recollected, to her inexpressible 
confusion, having deposited- them on a 
slielf in the closet. What a dilemma!— 
How could she refuse to enter it for them ? 
and yet, how could she dare, aware as she 
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vas of the unhappy consequences that 
might result from doing so? Involunta¬ 
rily, however, on being obliged to confess 
the books were within it, she advanced 
towards the door; but, though her hand 
rested on the lock, she did not make an 
effort to open it. 

Astonisiied at her manner, or raihcr 
persuaded by it there was something 
wrong, Mr. Stovendale suddenly put his 
hand against the door, and ere slie had 
power to prevent him, if indeed slie ^vould 
have ventured to do ou, pu.bed it open. 
In inexpressible dismay she was shrinl-ing 
back, when, to her equal joy and relief, 
she found the prisoner flown; the win¬ 
dow was low, and through this he had 
effected his escape. 

The immediate change in her counte¬ 
nance, united to the circumstance of the 
sash being raised, at once-convinced Mr. 
Stovendale of the truth, namely, that she 
had had some one concealed h^re, and of 
whose being Grandison he had not a doubt. 
With a look of mingled anger and «3n- 
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tempt he directly retreated, and imme¬ 
diately disclosed to Mrs. Stovendale the 
circumstan<», bitterly reproaching her for 
having allowed herself to be encumbered 
with a stranger Uv such a time—“ It might 
easily have been fores^n,” he exclaimed, 
with the asperity to which he was now 
but too much in th'^ habit of yielding, 

“ the torment that would accrue from 
taking a giddy heads" •’ong young girl un¬ 
der Old- care. Good God! it maddens me 
to thb k tiiat, through her means, a dis¬ 
co may take -e that, of all others, 

1 to prevent. What a triumph for - 

tile |;, -cd, the unfeeling, the implacable 
Fitzossory, to find me so fallen!—and yet 
what more likely, "'ncouraged and con¬ 
cealed as is his libertine heir here? But, 
by earth! by heaven! I will not survive 
any thing so humiliating to my feelings !” 
striding across the room as he spoke, with 
the look of a maniac; “ I advise you there¬ 
fore, madam, to. do something in time to, 
prevent it,” 

Mrs. Stovendale could not restrain her 
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tears.—“ OJi, y Iijc, why,” she cried, “ am 
I reproached for having acted as feeling 
and principle propelled? You’yourself 
have allowed this unhappy girl had claims 
upon me. Think not, however, I will 
allow any consideration for her to come 
in competition with what I owe you. On 
every account, I see the expediency of 
her quitting this; both to prevent w'hat 
you dread, and to save her from ruin, ’tis 
absolutely requisite.” 

Her ready acquiescence in his w’ishes 
soothed the irritated mind of her husband, 
and occasioned a renewal of all that grier 
and repentance he ever felt, when conscious 
of unkindness to the faithful friend and 
partner of so many years of long-suffer¬ 
ing. It was settled between them that 
she should that very night return by the 
boat with Fidelia for Dublin, for the pur¬ 
pose of sending her thence to England, to 
the temporary care of a person in the vid- 
nity of the metropolis, till she .could obtain 
her other and more permanent protection. 

From the manner in which Mr. Stoven- 
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dale had left her, Fidelia anticipated fsome- 
thing very unpleasant from the circum¬ 
stance above related, but that she should 
be hurried away in such a manner from 

E-she had not an idea; consequently, 

when Mrs. Stovendale acquainted her with 
her intention, her surprise was unutterable. 
But this was not all she felt; her very soul 
was shocked by the cold, the supercilious 
manner in which Mrs. Stovendale ad¬ 
dressed her, so indicative of displeasure 
and contempt, and she was besides ago¬ 
nized at the thought of quitting the place 
without an opportunity of apprising her 
mysterious friend of the circumstance, and 
thus retaining a hope of further commu¬ 
nication with him. But, could the mea¬ 
sure have possibly been still more unwel¬ 
come to her, still would the persuasion to 
which she imputed it have prevented a 
remonstrance against it ; to a conviction 
of her giving improper encouragement to 
Grandison she was certain it was owing, 
and unable as she was to acquit herself of 
this suspicion, she shrunk' from hinting 
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iief unwillingness* to it; besides, entirely 
dependmt as «he was, pride no more than 
delicacy would permit her to solicit a 
longer continuance nvhere she %vas—a 
lengthened intrusicai on kindness that 
might already think she had encroached 
too long on itJ Yet not without bitter 
tears did she tliink of being repelled fiom 
hearts that she had hoped had been opened 
to receive and cherish her, or to have a 
solitary home to seek again, or else one 
luiwarmed by ahy feeling of Social charity 
for her. 

When a little recovered fi*om the effect 
of Mrs. Stovendale’s disclosure, she ven¬ 
tured to inquire whither she was about 
being sent, for the secret purpose of in¬ 
forming the strangeiv should chance favour 
her again with an opportunity of speaking 
to him ere her departure. But the re¬ 
quired information Mrs. Stovendale de¬ 
clined giving, from an unjust suspicion of 
her motive for desiring it, contenting her¬ 
self with saying that she Imped her con- 
duct to her since their introduction to each 
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other had been such that she could not 
fear her not placing her in a proper si¬ 
tuation^ 

“ Assuredly,” gratefully and warmly re¬ 
plied Fidelia^ " I have every confidence 
that is possible in you, dearest madam; 
but if, as a proof of-it, I cease to press 
the request I have just made, may I not 
still, now that I understand a separation 
is approaching, press to know to what 
previous knowledge or interest the kind¬ 
ness to which I am so indebted has been 
owing ?” 

Mrs. Stovendale coldly replied, that as 
yet it was not in her power to gratify her 
on that head; and then telling her the 
sooner she commenced preparations for 
her departure the better, immediately left 
her. 

“ Still, still then,” said the agitated Fide¬ 
lia, clasping her fair hands together, “ must 
I remain the child of mystery as well as 
sorrow. Oh, life! well mayest thou be 
styled a pilgrimage, from what I have ex¬ 
perienced of thee!” Oh!'would the pe- 
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riod ever arrive, in which, while on the 
surface of the globe, a place of rest would 
be hers, with the security and comforts 
of independence? But the Being that 
had upheld her through so many dangers 
still watched over her, and on Him, the 
hope, the anchor of the wretched, she 
placed her dependence. 

Drying her fast-falling tears, she set 
about her preparations; but often were 
these interrupted by mournful thoughts 
and. raiewed agitation: her heart clung, 
she knew not why, to the old walls she 
was about quitting; these walls, she was 
but too well aware, Grandison still hovered 
about, in expectation of seeing her—but 
lie would see her no more; a tear fell at 
tlie thought.; Oh ! why should it occasion 
one, ti’aduced as he had been to her?— 
But in vain had he been maligned—her 
heart involuntarily repelled tlie scandal, 
and did that justice to him in secret which 
she dared not openly. If she- acquitted 
him of baseness, to what motive then was 
she to impute his so perseveriagly seeking 
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her? Ah! how did her pulse flutter at 
the reply!—and to the sudden thrill of 
glowing transport what a deathlike chill 
succeeded, at the thought that her en¬ 
forced avoidance of him might perhaps 
have prevented her being then one of the 
most enviable of her sex! But scarcely 
had the thought occurred ere she shrunk 
from it, as one too full of vanity to be 
dwelt on— yes, to some less flattering mo¬ 
tive was owing his seeking her, but cer¬ 
tainly, most certainly, not to, one vmwor- 
thy of either. 

Gladly would she have avoided encoun¬ 
tering the severe and indignant glances of 
Mr. Stovendale again, but as there was no 
pretext for this, she was compelled to en¬ 
dure them. Open rebuke she would have 
in-efeiTt'd to the supercilious manner in 
which he noAV treated her—a manner that 
i-endered but too clear what was passing 
in his mind. And must she for ever be. 
the victim of embarrassing circumstances? 
she wondered. Ingenuous in her nature, 
alike incapable and abhorrent of decep- 
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tion, how was she grieved to think that, 
through one means or other, she was still 
placed in predicamraits that rendered an 
air of mystery unavoidable, and thus con¬ 
tinually exposed her to strictures and mis¬ 
conceptions revolting to every feeling!— 
But to suffer seemed to be her lot, and she 
tried to resign herself to what seemed in¬ 
evitable. 

The striking of the midnight hour was 
the signal for departing; as Fidelia rose 
to obey it, the feelings of Mr. Stovendale 
became a little softened, and involuntarily 
extending his hand, he bade God bless her. 
Not unaffected was Fidelia by this return 
ing kindness; as she attempted to thar 
him for all she bad received from him, her 
voice faltered, and tears gushed from her. 
Dark and dismal was the hour—a fbw 
dull stars alone twinkled in the firma¬ 
ment. They stood some time on the cold 
bleak bank of the canal ere the arrival of 
the boat; at length the splashing of the 
water announced its= approach, and pre¬ 
sently after tliey beheld the gleaming of 
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tbe lights within it on the dark surface. 
A few minutes sufficed^ to place them 
within i<; and tbe next moming they ar¬ 
rived in safety a^tileir destination. 


CHAPTER II. 


“ He niter honoui hunts—I after love; 

lie leates his fiiends, to dignify them more— 

I leave myself, my friends, and all, for love.” 

l?i /I’OH the spies he had upon every 
• > vcment of the inmates of the Castle, 
Walter was early apprised, the next day, 
" the departure of Fidelia, and lost no 
uui^ in communicating the same to Gran- 
disori. with a hope of its being the means 
t) his quitting a neighbourhood he had so 
many reasons for being anxious to get him 
from. The rage of Gh^ndison at his infor¬ 
mation was unutterable, heightened as it 
was the positive assurance of her being 
VOL HI. . c 
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• sent out of the way entirely on his ac¬ 
count. But the stratagem, he was deter¬ 
mined, should not avail. As soon as able 
to collect himself a little, be decided on 
seeing Mr. Stovendale, and not quitting 
him till he had extca-ted a confession from 
him of the place fto which she was re¬ 
moved, that thus he might be enabled to 
make an effort to rescue her from her pre¬ 
sent situation. This intention, however, 
he did not avow to his companion, whose 
arguments relative to her had latterly be¬ 
come extremely tiresome to him: in pur¬ 
suance of it, he went out by himself, and 
hastening to the Castle, demanded to see 
INIr. Stovendale. 

According to the instructions she had 
received, if any stranger inquired for him, 
the servant who answered the door denied 
his being at home; but her manner so 
clearly betrayed' her uttering a falsehood, 
that Grandison unhesitatingly accused her 
of it, with a declaration that he would not 
quit that spot till he had seen her master. 
Th# altercation that ensued reached the 



THE MTJNSTEE cottage BOY* 27 

cars of S tovendale: cautiously opening 
the door of the apartment where he was 
seated to listen, he soon ascertained, from 
what he overheard, the name of the person 
thus intent on seeing him. Propelled by 
feelings he could not control, he immedi¬ 
ately stepped forward—those savage feel¬ 
ings of indignation that had so studiously 
been excited in his mind against his first¬ 
born, by the cruel deception that had been 
practised on him; but when he actually 
beheld him—the son of his sainted Eva, 
the being whom her last faltering accents 
blessed—what a revulsion did they not 
experience'—anger, resentment, indigna¬ 
tion—all gave way to the workings of na¬ 
ture ; and, but for the suggestions of pride, 
he probably would have betrayed himself: 
shrinking from the idea of this, he con¬ 
tented himself with merely gazing, while, 
pale and trembling with emotion, he caught 
at a banister for support. 

Grandison did not immediately perceive 
him, but when he did, hastily passing the 
c 2 
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senwit—v** Mr. Stov^n^e, J presume ? 
he said. 

Stovendi^ fi%htly bowed. 

“ My business with you is biii^, sir,” 
pursued Grandisoti, yet not without a 
Mtde so^^ng of. the haughty and arro- 

f ant mann^ in whkih he bad at first ad.. 

ressed him, so very dififerent in expres¬ 
sion of countenance and elegance of air 
did he find him, from the kind of b^ng he 
had, through various circumstances, {dc- 
tured him to his imagination; “ I merely 
come to obtam the address of Miss Haw¬ 
thorn^ for ieanung which I have the most 
urgent motive.” 

“ No doubt, sir,” answered Stovendale, 
recovering from his recent emoticm, and 
gradually relapsing into all those angry 
feelings- that had so long pervaded his 
soul against him; ** but as I have an 
equally powerful one for concealing it, 
you must excuse >iny givmg the desired 
inforrnatkm.” 

q" No, ^ Heaven!” mctdmmed Grandi- 
The alters* with 
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which this was uttered—^“ '1 demand^ I 
insist upon obtaining what I require^” 

“ And for this urgdatyiCOifehi'you ex¬ 
plain the motive?” 

“ Couid I!—^yes, with readiness.” 

" Indeed!—-well, you surprise ine not a 
littfo. I win not, imwever, put your 
dour to so painful a test Here you will 
not obtain what yOu wish; you. must ex¬ 
cuse, therefore, any loiter ^conference‘on 
tile subject, espedally as I am now parti¬ 
cularly engaged.” ■ 

“ Hold, sir!” cried Grandk^h, striding 
forward, and interp(»sing between him and 
the door he was about entering; “ we part 
not so hastily. If you wish not to confirm 
all I previously thought, you Will not 
deny me the information I solicit” s 
“ Where 0ur own surmises are unfo- 
vourable, we care little jfoout those that 
are formed of us. Retire, -sin and learn 
that the pers<Ht <yoa''ittr& now taidressing 
has not been accustomed tU the voice of 
insolence ’t 

The banjeif on cach^lidB'wpoow I^oicen, 
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aEd all was invective and reproach. Im¬ 
puting to the most unworthy motives his 
denying him the information he solicited, 
Grandison had no hesitation in uttering 
what he thought; and forgetting that the 
accusation was made m utter ignorance of 
the connexion between them, Stovendale 
could no longer control the fury of his 
soul—all that had been engendered there 
against his first-bom now burst forth in 
terms of the bitterest reproach—the ima¬ 
gined injuries of another he made a pre¬ 
text for resenting his own equally ima¬ 
gined ones—in a word, he said every thing 
that passion could dictate, every thing that 
he thought could work upon the haughty 
feelings of the other (a horrible idea hav¬ 
ing suggested itself to him, namely, that 
of provoking his son to a measure that 
might eventually render him the instru¬ 
ment of ridding him of an existence no 
longer supportable* and of entailing at the 
same time upon himself everlasting re¬ 
morse, such as he conedved he ought to 
feel); beyond endurance he goaded the 
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ieeiings of Grandison, and, even if his pa¬ 
tience as a man could haye allowed him 
to bear his railings unprovok^ the ho¬ 
nour of a soldier would not permit it 
When, therefore, Stovendale followed up 
his taunts by sneeringly telling him there 
was a way in which he could, obtain^ re¬ 
dress for them, he caught at the idea, for¬ 
getting, in the rage to which he was 
wrought, the light in which he had pre¬ 
viously regarded his opponent—a light 
that should have made him disdain to 
meet him on a footing of equality, and 
fiercely demanded a meeting the ensuing 
day. 

A kind of savage exultation pervaded 
the soul of Stovendale at the success of 
his plan; whilst he joyed to think of be¬ 
ing shortly in all probability freed from an 
existence now hateful to him from his al¬ 
tered state, he joyed still more at the idea 
of the ample revenge he should now obtain 
for the apparently-unnatural conduct of 
his eldest son. Insensible as he had hither¬ 
to appeared to his daims upon him, he 
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CQuld not b^ve him so.lost to feding as 
not to think with lasting hont)rltmd shud¬ 
dering pf having, shpd, though iimomitly, 
it was true, the blood of a, parent: in 
dwelling on all he would suf^r in the 
fearful moment of Tdiseovery, in antici¬ 
pating this moment ^ exquisite revenge, 
all else was forgotten—all reflection, all 
consideration for the fedings of oUiers— 
what his unhappy wife would endure at 
this dreadful termination of their union— 
the aggravated grief his death in such a 
manner must occasion to Hastings. 

The hour and place were quickly fixed, 
and the moment they parted he sped to 
engage a careless kind of being, whom he 
had met twice or thrice at Dr. Grafton’s, 
and who, he knew, would ask him no 
more questions than he chose to answer, 
for his second; while Grandison, hastening 
back to the inn, revealed to Walter all 
that had occurred, and demanded of him 
to attend him the next morning in the 
same capacity. For a moment Waiter 
hesitated to reply—there was something 
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SO hort^ie ©f 

iincioas^ufii^r di^'tihe^j^- 

rent, thf^ calbuk ^ts he 

was, heiStilt shrOhk^frdfo thfe’i;hbu‘4’ht; 
but whe»« h6 iMSected 6n the hj^y fedn- 
sequences acOrife to idmself 

shpuld Graiidisoh flifl the odtnbai; his 
hesitatiioii''was over, rad he cbn^nted to 
do as he wished^ 

At the appc^nted hottr tHe adversaries 
met The interval had *h6t been passed 
without feelings b^i% awakened in the 
mind of Stovendale/'tbat, had he yielded 
to them, would have''made him slirink 
from the measure he had pteVoked; but, 
either to allow himself to be considered a 
dastard, or else confess himself, without 
some triumph over his soil, was not en¬ 
durable, and accordingly he persevered. 
Yet, 08. his eyes agdn beOame involunta¬ 
rily fixed on the cOttntenrace of Graiidi- 
son, again his r^lttfiaa nearly faltered, 
so strong a re8emblanfe6*did he trace in it 
to the departed Efa. God! Was this 
■ aB 
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the return due for all she had suffered 
through hia^eaiis, to cUrSe, to fix an in¬ 
delible stigofe her son? But it was 
too late to retract—there were witnesses 
present The ground wds measured—the 
signal for firing was gi'iren. The ball of 
Grandison hit lus father in the arm, but 
his father’s wBS fired in the air. He dropt 
at the instant, but^entirely through the 
overpowering feelings he had been en¬ 
during. On perceiving this, Grandison 
involuntarily flung away his weapon, 'and 
hurried to his asristance. A kind of dead¬ 
ly sickness had by this time pervaded his 
frame, which attributing to his wound, he 
concluded it mortal; accordingly, as Gran¬ 
dison stooped to assist his second in rais¬ 
ing him from the ground—“ Parridde! I 
am revenged!” he cried, turning his appa¬ 
rently closing eyes upon him—“ I am 
your father!” and fainted away. 

“ Good God! what does he mean ?” 
was the wild exclamation of the asto¬ 
nished Grandison this assertion: but 
vainly he demanded—the second could 
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not tell, and Walter, it must be super¬ 
fluous to say, wouldmot/oAt length, find¬ 
ing he could not obtain any satisfaction 
here, he assisted tlie former in bearing 
him to the Castle, which was at no great 
distance, whil6 Walter, under the pretext 
of procuring imm^iate aid, hurried on 
b^ore thm, but in reality to hide hw 
guilty confusion, and avoid interrogations 
that made him tremble. But no such aid 
as he pretended he quitted them to pro¬ 
cure was obtained tUl a messenger was 
dispatched from the Castle. 

The arrival of Dr. Grafton elucidated 
all that Grandison required to know. On 
acquainting him with what the now-in¬ 
sensible Stovendale liad asserted, he briefly 
assured him he had asserted but what was 
correct, as, from the particulars he had 
learned respecting him, he was able to do; 
at the same time expressing his astonish¬ 
ment at Grandison’s own avowed igno¬ 
rance of those particulars, and wonder at 
the recent affair, acquainted as was one of 
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the parties With thw connexion to each* 
other. 

But on neithen* head couM Giandison 
now giiye him'any satisftction*—he was 
absdately bewildered with horror and sur¬ 
prise; the wound which but a moment 
before he had considered as trifling, he 
now ma^ified to one of mortal magni¬ 
tude; he sidcened at the sight of the blood, 
and could with difBculty preserve liimself 
from fainting. But when the examination 
of the wound gave him to understand there 
was nothing to fear—when Dr. Grafton 
solemnly assured him he scarcely thought 
more of it than he should of one inflicted 
by his lancet, how great, how unutterable 
w^as his ecstacy!—tears of gratitude gushed 
from his manl 3 reyes, and piously bending 
his knee to the floor, he returned thanks 
to Heaven for being saved the horror of 
thinking he was the destroyer of his,pa¬ 
rent. 

It was at this moment the ^es of Sto* 
vendale reopened. The look, the attitude 



of Grandison, 8aexp«^V€r#f/aU*he felt, 
were resistless—the impulse of nature 
could no,longer be s«pp«efsed—he fell 
upon his neck, and as he stiained hun to 
bis breast, iiweked the^choicest blessings 
of Heaven on him. This emotion, while 
it heightened Grand^n’s, added to his; 
astonishment at what had recently passed.} 
The explanation he demanded filled his 
father with contusion; but it was not to 
be avoided—he had committed himself 
too completely not to be compelled to be 
explicit Accordingly the person who had 
acted as his second having previously with¬ 
drawn, he proceeded, before Dr. Grafton, 
to acknowledge both his motive for not 
revealing himself to his son, and for en¬ 
deavouring to provoke him to the recent 
meeting. 

Grandison shuiWered.—" Good God 
he involuntarily exclaimed, “ how could 
a father’s heart meditate entailing such a 
curse upon a son!” , 

How!” repeated Stovend*de reproach¬ 
fully, half kindling into resentful passion; 
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^‘ but did that aon ever act as ©ne did 
aoknowl^ge the claims of a fa¬ 
ther upon. his-v£b^ipgs ? did he ever seek 
the paternal home, to evince the duty 
and afiection of a;vson?” » 

“ 4Nb,” r^umed Grandison, wamdy; 
biifydiy JiltecaMa® was led to believe, 
ftQiH? the cruel silence and neglect of that 
father relative to me, that in that home I 
should have be^MJonsidered as a stranger 
r-rthat rJ should .havei been repelled and 
r«|>ulsed frjpi it m aUi intruder. God is 
my :^itaess,. th^>;the first, the earlie^ 
yearnings of jmy heart were towards it ; 
but these persuasions interdict^ my yield¬ 
ing to them.” ' r ^ 

‘‘ ;3^e have both i then been most bar- 
Jjarously deceiv^,” cried his father; and 
he entered into a partieute account of the 
many efforts he had made to see^^ or heaiv 
at least, fi*om time to time, of him, ^d 
which he* had pei^vered in t% assured 
by the e«d it was hir ( own 

wish to have>n6 intei^urse vdth hi^^ 
consequen(» of the sei^nd coimexkm he 
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had formed. * “ But I see—I see how it 
was," he added—“ a cruel and seldsh po¬ 
licy made him dread our halving any com¬ 
munication.” 

Grandison feared it was as he asserted; 
and grieved was he to his innermost soul 
at the thought, wishing, as he did, to feel 
nothing but unqualified reverence and re¬ 
spect for the being to whom he owed such 
obligations as he did to his grandfather. 
But he trusted the future would make 
atonement for the past—that the repre¬ 
sentation of the catastrophe that was so 
near being occasioned by the deceptions 
that had been practised would not only 
prevent%ny further restrictions on his in¬ 
tercourse with his family, but obtain for 
him tlie power of aiding him in his pre¬ 
sent embarrassments. Full of this hope, 
he decided On an immediate return to 
Rock Fort. 

His motive for this decision required 
no explanation. His father (all the feel- 
ings of a father now awakened in his bo¬ 
som for him) knew not how to part with 
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the expedient of hia being 
the person to explain to the earl 
all ^hat/had, lately occur^, in order to 
prevent any misconstruction or misrepre- 
sentatij:^, waa,too teyMeh^.to allow,of his 
yielding, to the l^nat wopld have 

hindered hjus d^aiture. , , 

H^Lgaip aS(S»|red that the woupd in his 
arm was so slight that a second bandage 
would acaroely bp, requisite for it, after a 
long.conference, (Jrapdison took what he 
hoped would, he hut a short leave of him, 
and hastening hack, to the inn to give or* 
dqrs for his imn^diate departure, ■yvas not 
a little surprised to find, instep of Wal¬ 
ter, a letter from .him, stating tft, on his 
return thitlier, be had found a letter await¬ 
ing him from, the pari, which so earnestly 
urged his being in another quarter with¬ 
out further delay,,that he was&in to de¬ 
part, without seeing'ldm^ agam. 

Graiidison couhl.pot, help .flunking this 
very extraordinary,, that, upder the tar- 
cumstancesip whlj?hih6.had left him, he 
should have though^'?^A®^?*lfihg witliput 
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seeing him again, dt IdSast liJIi^ ah'ihstant; 
but as yet he kilfew'not'hbisr to 'susliect 
him, and accordingly sooif 'Ckied t& dweD 
on the subject. 

He quickly set out,' but the speed with 
which he wished to travel was {jrevented 
by the season; the roads ih many |)hloes 
were flooded, and almost in every difec- 
tion impediments thrown in his way. At 
length, however, he reached Rdck Fort; 
but the evil spirit had been there before 
him: the guilty consdousness of Walter 
made him not only dread being liable to his 
further interrogations, but deem it abso* 
lately expedient that be should be before¬ 
hand with him in explaining to the earl 
what had lately occurred: this he did by 
a wilful and absolute misrepresentation of 
facts. But to trace him through the laby¬ 
rinth of falsehood he invented would be 
tiresome; suffice it, be succeeded in per¬ 
suading the earl that, instead of being the 
means of bringing ‘ Grandlson down to 

E-he had found 'hint tJiere, owing, 

as he discovered by chance; tb an intima- 
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tion from hiS father of its being at present 
his abode; and that the whole of what he 
was about hearing from the former was a 
fabrication, invented for the purpose of 
working upon his feelings through the 
medium of horror and remorse. 

Lord Fitzossory was both surprised and 
shocked at Grandison’s being capable of 
any deception; he scarcely knew, how¬ 
ever, hofvr to r^ret the circumstance, fur¬ 
nishing him as it did with an excuse to 
his own mind for still interdicting his cor¬ 
respondence with bis family. But though 
he longed to ^ve utterance to the indig¬ 
nation it excited, it was decided, on Wal¬ 
ter’s account, who contrived to see him in 
such a manner as prevented any one else 
knowing of his sudden return to Hock 
Fort, that he should appear utterly un¬ 
apprised of it. 

But extreme agitation seldom allows 
us to be on our guard: more' than once, 
during the statement of Grandison, sudden 
bursts of indignation almost led the for¬ 
mer to believe some one had been before- 
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hand with him in detailing facts. Could 
Walter be acting a double* part ?—but no 
—he inquired, and was assured he had not 
returned since his departure some time be- 
foie on business, neither had the earl re¬ 
cently received any letter. At length the 
earl, collecting himself, came to a dedsion 
—Whether he credited or did not credit 
what he had stated, he would not, he de¬ 
clared, say; but this he would, that either 
he must give np him or else his father, as 
he never would sanction his intercourse 
with a man so utterly unworthy and un¬ 
deserving the name of parent. If the for¬ 
mer were his decision, the world would 
justify him for punishing such base ingra¬ 
titude and dereliction from filial duty, by 
estranging from him all that was in his 
power to alienate, 

Grandison was in a cruel dilemma: vain 
were arguments, entreaties, and remon¬ 
strances; he was called upon to decide, 
but how could he obey the imperative 
command—how bring himself to renounce 
the being who, from unceasing affection 



441 TBS’ immSTEE COTTAGE BOY. 

and waning ycats, had such dahns upon 
him—a &ther/-situated aa' his was—a fa¬ 
ther, of whose over feeling for him as a 
parent should, he had now no doubt ? He 
implored soni|e tin^ for ,deliberation; in¬ 
dignantly it was granted^ .But in vain he 
weighed the opposing claims of gratitude 
and ^^ture, and ere be had come, or rather 
could think of coming to any decision, a 
letter arrived from Dr. Grafton, acquaint¬ 
ing him with the death of his father, 
through a fever which had for some time 
been lurking in his veins, and which the 
recent dreadfol agitation of bis mind had 
brought to a crisis. 

This'of course put an end to any fiirther 
argument with his grandfather: he alone 
coMld have come in any competition with 
the duty be cdnceiVed he owed him. Ao- 
oordin^y, as socm as he had a littl? recb- 
vttedffem the shock it' occasioned his 
feelmgs,>be eofttent^ hhdsdf with a mere 
message of condOlftioe through Graf¬ 
ton to the survivon^y pre^^fewted at present 
from acQN^i^ lUere by "Iheiiirejudice ex- 
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cited against them by the artful madiina- 
tions of the unptinmpled ,WaI*w. 


CHAPTER III. 


“ Friend to the wtfeteh whom ererjr friend forsake^ 

I woo thee, Death ! In faqc/’s fairy phths 
Let the gaj songster rove, nnd gently tnil 
The strain of empty joy," 

Mss. Stov^dale, whose stay in Xhiblin 
was prolonged by her determination not 
to quit it till she had obtained proper con> 
voy for Fidelia to England, was not a little 
sliocked, on her return to E—, to find 
her husband in a state that allowed him 
to know her but at intervals. Dr. Graf¬ 
ton did not attempt to bide the danger 
he was iq &am her, and accmrdii^ly she 
lost no time in sqmmoning bar sm^ whom 
she bad hirti@rto» finder various pretexts, 
contrived to beep nff firom visiting them 
thne, aware tbe^^ oould not.meet without 
a dreadfid eiqpb^atk>a taking f^aee. 



46 ' THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 

But though her summons was promptly 
obeyed, Hastings arrived too late to re¬ 
ceive the last sigh of his penitent father; 
the looks of the shrinking domestics at 
once announced the dismal fact, and ex¬ 
cited feelings that nearly overcame him. 
Desiring his mother to be cautiously in¬ 
formed of his arrival, he proceeded to the 
chamber of death, to give vent to them. 
With all his faults* Mr. Stovendale had 
ever been the tenderest and most affec¬ 
tionate of parents, and deep and intense 
was the consequent affliction of his son; 
with quivering lips he kissed, his marble 
forehead, and dewed his ashy lips with 
the gushing tears of filial sorrow. 

From the indulgence of these natural 
feelings he was roused by a summons to 
his mother. Her arms expanded to re- 
ceive him, but for a few minutes a burst 
of sorrow prevented utterance.. Convinced 
then that the longer she delayed the ago¬ 
nizing discbsure she had to make, the 
more distressing she should find it, dbe 
’proceeded to inform him of the additional 
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cause he had for grief—of all, in short, 
which he had before only suspected—^the 
entire ruin the fatal indiscretion of his 
father had brought upon them.—“ But 
oh, my Hastings!” she cried, with clasped 
hands and gushing tears, “ think not too 
hardly of him !—^let the assurance of his 
deep repentance atone for his errors, and 
obtain your love for his memory!” 

How unnecessary these supplications to 
such a heart as his, ever more prone to 
forgive than resent, and whose affection 
for his parents was incorporated with his 
being! Yet, though it was not in his na¬ 
ture to dwell with the acrimony of resent¬ 
ment on the conduct of his erring father, 
he could not but deprecate it, and secretly 
wonder at the infatuation thaf had led 
to it. 

The shock of this painful disclosure a 
little subsided, Mrs. Stovendale proceeded 
to state that, as far as she could gather 
from the disordered state of their affairs, 
a few hundreds, depending on the hopour 
of an individual to pay, were all they had 
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to depend on, creditors being in possession 
of every other part of the property. 

The very soul of Hastings was chilled 
by this statement: acutely as he must 
have felt the overthrow of the flattering 
hopes and expectations in which he was 
educated, yet still faint was what he en¬ 
dured on his own account to what he 
felt on his mother’s; to have her exposed 
to privations, to insolence, to want per¬ 
haps, was more than he could think of 
without agony. Was there no hope to 
cling to for her ? Oh no—^the only being 
they had a right to look to in this hour 


of calamity, his brother, had long since 
evinced that they must not ccmsider him 
as a relative; and, if th^ had pi^viously 
doubted such being Iris wish, would not 
the ocfld, the .formal compliment of condo- 
ience. fefieived that morning at the Castle 

h^yecm&medit? Indignation and grief 

alike 8St»iled his hemrt as he dwelt on it; 
alt^ately the paJeness of one was suc¬ 
ceeded by the OTOson glow of the other. 
Good God! how oouM he have given 
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otterance to any thing So cold, so repel¬ 
ling? But his wishes shall be complied 
with,” he exclaimed, with the bitter smile 
of lacerated pride and feeling; “ no woe, 
no want) no suffering, shall ever induce 
me to seek a knowledge of him; if ever 
we know each other, it shall be but by 
chance.” 

But what 3 cruel aggravation of wretch¬ 
edness, to think he had so near a relative 
without being allowed to consider him in 
the light of one|| Denied this consolation, 
the greatest that suffering can experience, 
that of having tiic sympathy and advice it 
conceives it has a right to claim, he felt 
scarcely able to resist the influence of de¬ 
spair; but his feelings as a son made him 
struggle against it; he was sensible that 
on him his mother now relied for all the 
comfort she was capable ofj and bn her 
account he struggled with his fedihgs. 

It is here requisite to* observe/ that of 
the knowledge his father and Grandison 
had acquired of each atl4r he remained 

YpL. III. 
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utterly ignorant; Stovendale had become 
.so impressed ^with the atrociousness of 
what he had meditated, that, shuddering 
at the idea of its being known either to 
Jiis wife or son, he had extorted a solemn 
promise from the few who had the power 
of giving any informatipn on the subject, 
to conceal, at least for the present, all that 
had occurred during the absence of the 
former. Thus nothing was known to either 
that could prevent their forming the most 
injurious opinion conceni||p[g Grandison. 

In due time the funeral of the erring 
Stovendale took place: real .grief shuns 
observation; Mrs. Stovendale therefore re¬ 
sisted the feeling that urged her to accom¬ 
pany his remmns to the grave; but nothing 
could prevent her visiting the mournful 
spot the next day; towards its decline she 
proceeded thither with Hastings. In ago¬ 
ny she wept over it; the feelings she had 
so long tried to stem and confine within 
her bosom now burst forth with violence. 
Was their imion then dissolved—the fond 
; ie that had so long bound them to each 
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other rent asunder ? The very anxieties 
it had been the means of occasioning her 
had perhaps but added to her .attachment 
for him, by causing a degree of pity to be 
mingled with the other feelings lie in¬ 
spired. At length, utterly helpless and 
exhausted, she fell upon the bosom of 
Hastings. 

To convey her home was his immediate 
wish, but without assistance he felt this to 
be impossible, and how to obtain it he 
knew not, not a f^bin being in sight. In 
the midst of this dilemma, while vainly 
endeavouring to sooth and revive her, -a 
young man, in mouniing as deep as his. 
own, stepped for%vard from a shaded part 
of the churchyard, and begged he might 
be allowed to render him the assistance 
he required. With a grateful acknowledg¬ 
ment for his kindness, Hastings readily 
accepted his services. 

Uy the time she had reached the Castle, 
Mrs. Stovendale had a little recovered her¬ 
self, and, grateful for the attention she had 
D 2 
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received, united with Hastings in entreat¬ 
ing the stranger to stop a little while ai>d 
partake of the refreshment that was bring¬ 
ing in. He consented, and the preposses¬ 
sion inspired by his humanity .was not 
lessened by his looks or manner: his per¬ 
son was of a description that could not be 
seen without admiration; his countenance 
was pale, but lovely, and his manner in¬ 
dicative of a mind at once feeling and 
elegant. 

While conversing. Dr. Grafton entered. 
Tlie stranger was the first person his eyes 
encountered, and he started at beholding 
Jam; but quickly recovering from the 
emotion his seeing him there had evi¬ 
dently excited, he immediately accosted 
him, with something like an air of fami¬ 
liarity, by Uie name of Auberville. The 
doctor’s knowledge of him gave the mourn¬ 
ers an opportunity of having the curiosity 
he llad excited gratified; he was a person, 
tlie doctor said, unacquainted.in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, but whose connexions were per- 
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fectly known to him, and wlio had come 
there on a very melancholy errand. 

That Mrs. Stovendale should now re¬ 
turn to England was absolutely expedient, 
hut to do so in less than a few days was 
impossible. During these a perfect inti¬ 
macy took place with Auberville—every 
day added to the predilection his new 
friends had conceived for him; there was 
something so warm-hearted, so ingenuous 
in his manner, that Hastings’s chief con¬ 
solation was derived from conversing with 
him, and even the languid'spirits of Mrs. 
Stovendale were cheered when he was by. 

“ Oh, had I such a brother!” once burst 
from the lips of Hastings, after listening 
to some advice from him relative to mili¬ 
tary niattei’s, evidently dictated by the 
wannest interest in his affairs. 

“ Have you not a brother?” asked 
Auberville. 

“ Yes—oh yes,” answered Hastings, 
inipatiently kindling with resentful feel¬ 
ings, and hastily rising from his chair, 
" but- 
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“‘But only nominally,” said Dr. Graf¬ 
ton, who was present, finishing the sen¬ 
tence for him; “ eolonel Grandison, as far 
as I could IharH) h^ never acted as one.” 

“ On this snlgect pray, pray, my dear 
doctor, fi»rbear,” roid Mrs. Stovendale; 
“ you know not how it would grieve me 
to have any prejudice 'excited against 
colonel Grandison on Our account—both 
on account of his &ther and mother it 
would pain me, for the latter was amongst 
my best and dearest friends ” 

" You are genamas, madam,” said Au- 
berville, “ to allow such recollections to 
prevent your censuring where you consi¬ 
der it due.” 

“ Perhaps so,” Returned Mrs. Stoven¬ 
dale ; “ but not more so, I am sure, than 
my son; his warm feelings, of course, make 
him regret nofmeeting answering feelings 
in return in the bosom of so near a relative. 
But to expose hkn to un^asant animad¬ 
version on that account would, I know, 
be most painful to him,” 

The day previous to her departurfe, Dr. 
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Grafton called early, and, after a little 
prefacing, said that Auberville havuig, 
through one means or other, learned how 
unhappily she was then situated, had de¬ 
puted him to entreat that, till the arrange¬ 
ment ©f her aftairs, she would accept the 
accommodation of a cottage he had un¬ 
occupied in the vicinity of tiie metro¬ 
polis. 

Mrs. Stovendale felt truly grateful lor 
thus kind offer, but still both slie and Has¬ 
tings shrunk from accepting >such an obli¬ 
gation from a person so recently known 
to tltem; they accordingly entreated the 
doctor to decline it for them, but in such 
a manner as should not hurt his feelings. 

That he executed his commission dex¬ 
terously they could not deny, and how¬ 
ever grieved he might be at the rejection 
of his offer, no indication of being offended 
by it appeared in his manner. 

A correspondence was settled between 
him and Hastings.—“ I,” cried he, “ like 
you, have to regret the coldness and 
estrangement of near connexions, and 
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consequently seek for a friend, to supply 
tlieir place to me.” 

Midway between Holyhead and L-on- 
don, Mrs. Stovcndale stopped at a farm¬ 
house, the mistress, of which had once 
been a dependent of hers, with an iptqn- 
tion of remaining there till the arrange¬ 
ment of her affairs; .but Hastings speeded 
on: from the inspection of his father’s 
papers, he concaved that a Mr. Bryerly 
would be a very likely person to assist 
him in the recovery of all that he could 
now claim of the property of the deceased, 
and accordingly, as soon as he arrived in 
town, he waited dn him, to solicit liis aid 
in the matter. 

This Mr. Bryerly was no other than the 
one already known to our readers. By 
dexterous management he had been en¬ 
abled to turn the sharp corner with which 
he had come in contact, and with his 
family was again reinstated in a handsome 
house, in a fashionable street in the me¬ 
tropolis. 

He readily acceded to the request of 
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Hastings, and not only this, but pressed 
him, as long as he remained in town, to 
consider his house as his home, Hastings 
felt truly grateful for his kindness; but, 
had he been able to penetrate the motive 
whence it sprung, disgust, .not gratitude, 
would have been his predominant feeling 
at it Mr. Bryerly indeed was of the fa¬ 
mily of the Surfaces, and most generally 
had other motives for his actions than- 
those he chose to avow: in every thing 
he did, he had his own interest in view; 
not a step did he take, not a project did 
he form, that had not this consideration 
in view. By chance he had become inti¬ 
mately acquainted with the late Mr. Sto- 
vendale, arid, from the consequence he 
had known the family to be of, could not 
help being delighted at ,the opportunity 
that now occurred of becoming acquainted 
■vdth the son, conceiving, from his igno¬ 
rance of the entire ruin that had befallen 
Mr. Stovendale, that in some way or other 
he should be benefited by the circum- 
D 3 
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stance. Hence the readiness with which 
he promised his solicited services to Has¬ 
tings, and hence the warmth of his man¬ 
ner to him. But Such was the dejection 
of Hastings’s mind, that not even this 
had power to indiice him to become a 
visitor at his house, till chance discovered 
to him that it contained a being most in¬ 
teresting to his feelings. 

The ruin which, by artftil manoeu¬ 
vring, Mr. Dundonald had long staVed oif, 
at length overwhelmed him—his house 
stopped payment; and to avoid the first 
burst of the storm this must excite, he 

clandestinely and precipitately left;- 

with Albina, without explaining to her 
his motives for this procedure till they 
had crossed to the other kingdom. The 
explanation he then gave was, in its 
astounding effect, like an unexpected clap 
of thunder; and not even-filial piety could 
have restrained her from reproaching him 
for the cruel treachery he now Hetrayed 
having practised on her unfortunate grand¬ 
father and grandmother, but the state she 
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saw him in—he was indeed tortured to 
the quick; to retrieve the past he saw 
impossible, and after so ^png lording it 
over even the lordly, and reveling in all 
the luxuries of life, it was more than lie 
could bear. The distraction of his mind' 
brought on a feverish complaint, but not 
all the tears or supplications of Albina 
could induce him to stop in his way^to 
the metropolis, for the purpose of paying 
some attention to his health, so great \vus 
his dread of being traced by some oi 
his enraged creditors; they accordingly 
proceeded to it with all possible expedi¬ 
tion ; but by the time they reached it, he 
was in a state that precluded all further 
exertion ; all he was able to do wds to ap¬ 
prise Mr. Bryerly, with whom, in the 
course of his transactions with the-army, 
he had become intimate, of his arrival, 
and to entreat his services on this distress¬ 
ing occasion. 

Mh Bryerly readily ob^ed this sum¬ 
mons, and to his attentions and those of 
lus family it was perhaps alone owing that 
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Albina was saved from sinking into the 
grave after her father, when, in the course 
of a few days, hy being bereaved of him, 
she fbund^ herself bereaved of the only 
person whom she could at this exact pe¬ 
riod look to for protection. But not to 
the humane motives she ascribed it to 
was the attention she now received from 
Mr. Bryerly and his family: from his 
knowledge of the affairs of the deceased, 
Mr. Bryerly could not avoid imagining 
that considerable property must still re¬ 
main for his family; and to this per¬ 
suasion, and the belief that the illustrious 
connexions Dundonald so often proudly 
boasted of would be grateful for any kind¬ 
ness shewn her at this distressing period, 
w'ere entirely owing his attentions to her, 
and bringing her to his house immediately 
after the performance of the last duties for 
the departed. 

Here a surprise, awaited her that had a 
soothing effect upon her agitated mind; 
for what, in the hour of affliction, so effi¬ 
cacious as the sight of a being we truly 
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love ?—^here, to her inexpressible surprise, 
she found Fidelia—the beloved friend and 
companion, from whom neither malice nor 
detraction had been able to'alienate her 
regard. But to account for Fidelia being 
again under the roof of beings from whom 
she had experienced such persecution must 
now be necessary. 


CHAPTER IV. 


“ But chief my feilt the dangers mov’d 
That virtue's path inclose; 

My heart the vn!)e parsuit approv’d, 
But, oh, what toils oppM!>e !” 


As already stated, Mrs. Stovendale had 
decided on not leaving Dublin till she 
had provided proper protection for Fide¬ 
lia to London; by indefatigable exertions 
she at length learned that a highly-respect¬ 
able tradeswoman was about proceeding 
there, and to her immediately got herself 
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introduced, for the purpose of obtaining 
h Jr care so fer for her. 

What she r^piested was rCadily granted; 
but unlucky incidents often counteract our 
wishes and iritenlions; Fidelia with her 
companion had scarcely reached Howth 
ere an express overtook them, to inform 
the latter that one of her children had met 
with an accident just after her quitting 
home, that rendered it al»oluMy expe-^ 
dient she should retiim thither directly. 

Thie necessity plifiie^ Fidelia in a most 
distressing dilemina: > should sheTefiim to 
Dublin, there was no one there to receive 
her, at the moment of taking leave of Mrs; 
Stovendale, a Chaise being at the door to 
reconvey bet back to E—i—; yet, to un¬ 
dertake such a journey as that to London 
by hereelf, was even terrific to her imagi¬ 
nation. ' To remain in Dublin by herselfj 
however, for any time, was nek to be 
thought of; Mid equallyvimpossible was 
it, after wbtfl'had ooiurred thM«, to follow 
Mrs. Stovendale to E' m -. ■.> • After a little 
further hedtation, therefore, she decided 
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on embarking, trying to subdue the avia¬ 
tion occasioned by the decision, by the 
consideration of the expedition with which 
the journey would be performed, and her 
having a certain place to go to at its ter¬ 
mination. 

The passage was short, and, purposely 
confined to her birth during the whole of 
it, she avoided all notice and obfervation 
that might have embarrassed her. 

Immediately after landing, she was in- 
fbnned of a vacant place in a coach just 
setting off for Shrewsbury, and without 
hesitation secured it The other passen¬ 
gers were just what she wished to meet 
with—quiet and respectable; and so far 
on her journey she advanced without any 
thing disagreeable,. 

She slept here, but was not a little dis¬ 
composed by finding her being able to re¬ 
sume her journey the next morning very 
uncertain. While at breakfast, a coach for 
Ijondon arrived; but on herf^tarting up 
to see whether there was a vacant seat, to 
her inexpressible distress she saw it com- 
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pletcly filled by a family party, as she dis¬ 
covered by^the conversation that ensued 
between them, on their alighting to break¬ 
fast, in the room where she was. It con¬ 
sisted of a fat mother—three grown-up 
daughters, in as good condition as the 
mamma—a maiden aunt, as lean and as 
lank as the lay-brother in the opera of the 
Duennajfbut, to judge from the fierceness 
of her eyes, making up in spirit what she 
wanted in flesh—and a gawky son, bear¬ 
ing a strong resemblance to the personifi¬ 
cation given of master Abel in the Honest 
Thieves. 

While intent on the refreshments be¬ 
fore them, Fidelia stole out to solicit the 
interference of some one in the house with 
the coachman. The coaphman readily pro¬ 
mised he would do all in his power to get 
her accommodated, though his coach had 
already its limited-number of passengers; 
accordingly, as soon as the party were 
again seated, or irather stowed within it, 
he preferred his petition for herti—“ The 
poor young lady,” he said, ** seems sadly 
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hampered to get up to town, and I am 
sure such a slight thing as she is might 
readily be packed in one of these here 
corners.” 

“ You are sure!” exclaimed the lady- 
mother—“ Well, if this isn’t too bad- 
going to stiver us up with a seventh per- 
.son! Why, though it’s winter weather, 
if I am not melting away like a pound of 
butter in the dog-days!” fanning herself 
as she spoke with a paper bag, 

“ A pretty thing indeed !”^ vociferated 
the daughters. 

“ I tell you what, mother,” cried the 
son, struggling forward from the back of 
the coach, against which his sisters had 
absolutely wedged him, “ whether you 
let her in or not, get out and ride on 
the top till dusk; l^r th^ girls are so fat, 
they swelter me so, I can bear it on no 
account no longer.” t 

“ You will, numskull!” said the aunt, 
“ So I suppose we shall have a broken 
head for to pay for?” 

“ Well, and what then? It’s,not Skin- 
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flint that will hhve to pay for the mending 
of it” 

“^old your tongue, Dick,” cried the 
mother, ** or I’ll surely give you a box 
on the ear. I don’t care nothink about 
your riding atop till dusk,—But harkee, 
Mr. Coachman, he’s not to give up his 
place for nothis^; if he does, this young 
person who wants it so badly must pay 
for it, ahd he only be charged as an out¬ 
side.” 

“ To be sure, mistress—I warrant she’ll 
be agreeable to any thing you choose;” 
not a little pleased to have carried his 
point, and beckoning Fidelk to advance. 

But not eB the patience she had evinced 
during thk argument had had the effect 
of produdng the sroal|pt interest for her; 
though she ocmtented |o pay the full price 
for her acconunoSaflon, and in reality only 
got what another would not keep, she was 
considered m an intruder, one on whom an 
obligation had been conferred, and who, 
therefor^ inight>be treatedjw they pleased.' 
But, though abscduteiy p«tt up so she 
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could not move, her thankfulness at hav* 
ing got a place, and being with a party 
from which she had nothing to fear, was 
too great to permit any symptoms ^ef dis¬ 
satisfaction ; she was given ind^ to un¬ 
derstand that people who come <m chance 
must be content to be squieezed> and that 
first come was first served, all the world 
over. 

At length they stopt for dinner, a meal 
Fidelia was astonished they could require, 
from the manner in wliu^ they bad been 
chiefly employed since quitting'Shrews¬ 
bury ; they did ample justice to it, how¬ 
ever, but vrithont bestowing the smallest 
notice on the dejected kraager, master 
jDicky excepted, whose ^e% as he lifted 
them from time to tiine from Ids plate, in 
the elegant act exf {deking » bone, began 
to pay her some flattering compliments. 
At length an exelamatkm of thankfulness 
from the motha', for a good dinner, broke 
the silence that had Ibr some time been 
prevailing, and which was followed by a 
declaration that the driver should have 
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sorrieat more than he expected, for letting 
them sit Jong enough to’enjoy it. 

But, as night approached, Fidelia be¬ 
came again agitated at the idea of master 
Dicky’s resuming his seat, and her thus 
being compelled to stop on the road; but 
to her extreme relief, on lijs mother’s re¬ 
minding him it ,'vvas now time to do so, 
he peremptorily refused, owing to the 
amusement he derived jrom the mixture 
of persons on the outside. 

At length, about the middle of the en¬ 
suing diy, the journey was terminated; 
the stage stopped in the city, and imme¬ 
diately on quitting it Fidelia had a coach 
called, in which she set out for Turn- 
ham Green, having a letter from Mrs.. 
Stovendale, recommending her to the 
especial care and kindness of a lady keep¬ 
ing a boarding-school there, and who, 
from being' a person she had long patron¬ 
ized, she was Convinced she would pay 
every attention to her. 

But, what she had too often experienced 
before, disappointment, awaited her here; 
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the lady to whom she had the letter was 
dead, and her school disposed of to a per¬ 
son who knew nothing of Mrs. Stoven- 
dale. In vain, when Fidelia had recovered 
from the shock of this previous informa¬ 
tion, did she solicit to be allowed to remain 
under her roof till she Could hear from 
Mrs. Stovendale, or at least be recom¬ 
mended to some place where she might 
have the satisfactiori of thinking herself 
safe; coldly and formally she told lier she 
made it a rule never to concern herself 
about strangers, and saying she was parti¬ 
cularly engagedj shb rang the bell for a 
servant to shew her out, and retired. 

What would become of her, was the 
reflection of the agonized Fidelia at this 
moment—whither to bend her steps, 
where tJ^seek for a shelter, she knew not; 
but no time was to be lost in endeavour- 
ing to procure one, for nigTit was rapidly 
approaching, and she shuddered to think 
of its arrival without knot\ing where to 
rest herself. Suddenly it occurred to her, 
that perhaps in the tdllage where she then 
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was she 'might procure what she required; 
accordingly trying to collect herself, she 
told the coachman she would be back in 
a few minute, and with faltering steps 
set out on her search; but it proved un¬ 
successful—there was a bill or two up, 
but a young female seeking lodgings by 
herself, at such an hour, was not a person 
any one of caution would receive; and in 
despair she was returning to the coach, 
almost sick at the moment of an existence 
that so many circumstances had bitterly 
seemed to say was of no interest to any 
one, when she suddenly beheld a man 
muffled up to the very eyes beside her. 
She happened at the moment to be in a 
very lonely part of the road, and in con¬ 
sequence felt great alarm at the circum¬ 
stance; though shaking in evd% limb, 
she tried to quicken her pace, but her 
.speed was suddenly arrested by his catch¬ 
ing her arm. A scream was bursting from 
her lips, when his' voice repressed it.— 
“ You do not recognize me then?” said 
her friend from America,^ or, as for the 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 71 

present we shall style him, for the sake of 
brevity, the exile. 

“ Have I then met with a friend ?” cried 
Fidelia, involuntarily seizing his hand and 
pressing it between hers—“ This is joy— 
this is transport indeed ! Heaven stiU, I 
see, watches over me,” and briefly she re¬ 
lated her forlornness at the moment. 

“ Tliank God—thank God then we 
liave met!” ejaculated the exile, with fer¬ 
vour. " Oh! if ’tis delightful at any time 
to meet with those we regard, how doubly 
so is it when we can render them a service! 
Calm your mind, and, rely upon it, you 
shall have nothing more to fear for the 
want of protection.” 

He then proceeded with her to the 
coach, wliich having entered, he directed 
the coachman whither to go. A few mi¬ 
nutes sufficed to bring them to the plac6: 
they alighted at the massive and iron- 
wrought gates of an old gloomy-looking 
mansion, standing a little way from the 
road; an elderly female gave them admis¬ 
sion, whom the exile taking aside after 
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the coachman was dismissed, continued 
si^eaking to for a few minutes, and then 
led the way to a spacious parlour, where 
a cheerful fire was burning. Here, having 
ordered tea (the refreshment Fidelia chose), 
he proceeded to entreat a more particular 
explanation of what had recently occurred 
than in the first agitated moment of meet¬ 
ing she had been able to give him, 

Fidelia felt confused by this request, 
unwilling to let him know that it was 
through his means she had been placed in 
so distressing a predicament; to e\ ade 
what he requested, however, being im¬ 
possible, she endeavoured to collect her¬ 
self, and simply stated, what indeed was 
no deviation from the truth, that INIrs. 
Stovendale was so unsettled at present, 
she conceived it better to part with her 
for a while; and proceeded to recapitulate 
the circumstance to which was owing the 
disappointment of the arrangement she 
had made for her. 

“ Again, then, must T express my joy 
at our unexpected meeting,” said her com- 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 73 

panion; from the manner in which you 
were especially recommended to my care, 
I look upon you as a being absolutely de- 
legated to it, nor will lose sight of you 
till I sev you safely lodged. You must 
then lose no time in writing to Mrs. Sto- 
vendale but remember that, whatever 
explanatitm you give her, no mention be 
made of me.” 

Fidelia assured him he might rely on 
her inviolable silence, and, urged by her 
feelings, was on the point of mentioning 
she should give him proof of the confi¬ 
dence he might repose in her, but checked 
hcAself, for fear of hurting his. 

He in his turn now stated, that, imme¬ 
diately after their last interview, private 
intimation of his meeting a person in 
England, whom it was most important to 
him to see, had hurried him over; but, dis¬ 
appointed of finding him in the vicinity 
of the metropolis, as he had been led to 
imagine, he was on the point of seeking 
him elsewhere. 

TOL. m. E 
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“ And in the interim,” fearfully de¬ 
manded Fidelia, “ are you safe here ?” 

“ 1 have reason to believe so,” he re¬ 
plied. “ The house was long since pur¬ 
chased by the late earl of Castle Dermot, 
and of course now belongs to his son; but 
as, even in his occasional visits to London, 
he scarcely ever comes to it, no establish¬ 
ment is kept in it. I am therefore here as 
solitary and secluded as I could wish to 
be. You arc not to understand, however, 
tliat it is with his lordship’s privity I am 
its occupant—I doubt much indeed his 
knowing whether I am still in existence; 
but the humble friend who attends me 
for the purpose of watching over my 
saft'ty, from a knowledge of the Irish 
ser% ant entrusted with the care of it, sug¬ 
gested to me its being the securest place 
1 could be lodged in in the vicinity of 
the metropolis.” 

Mutual explanations having been given, 
he asked whether she had yet deliberated 
on her foster-parent’s proposition of accom- 
panjing him to America? Fidelia can- 
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didly confessed she shrank from it, more 
especially from the attachment she had 
formed to Mrs. Stovendale, and the firm 
confidence she had now reason to believe 
she might place in that lady’s regard and 
friendship. 

The exile sighed deeply, and said he 
did not wonder at her shrinking from the 
thought of abandoning her native place— 
it was bursting indeed the strongest cords 
almost that nature twines around the heart. 
He grew pale, and rising from his chair, 
M'alked about the room for some time, 
evidently in too much emotion to be able 
to speak.—Oh! how did the sight of this 
emotion affect the feeling heart of Fidelia! 
silently the tears of pity stole down her 
cheek, and fell upon her sympathizing bo¬ 
som. To be denied even the consolation 
of lingering amidst the scenes of past hap¬ 
piness—to have even the indulgence of 
grief interrupted by terror and apprehen¬ 
sion—^how cruel' how deplorable! 

The fatigue and anxiety she had re- 
E 2 
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cently gone through at length completely 
exhausted her agitated spirits; accordingly 
the servant was summoned to conduct her 
to the chamber prepared for her. Less fa¬ 
tigued, she doubtless could not have re¬ 
frained from musing on the strange and 
eventful incidents she met with; but 
now, completely exhausted both in body 
and mind, sleep soon weighed down her 
wearied eyelids. 

At her usual hour she started from it, 
and impatient to have some arrangement 
made that should remove her from her 
present awkward and embarrassing situa¬ 
tion, she hastily dressed herself, and had 
just finished her toilet when she was start¬ 
led by a bustle outside the chamber-door. 
She listened a minute, and finding then 
that, whoever the persons were she heard, 
they were intent on entering; she hastily 
retreated into a small adjoining dressing- 
room. 

Scarcely had she taken shelter here when 
she behdd a m&n entering, fisllowed by 
Hannah the servant. If her consternation 
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at this was great, we may easily believe it 
was not a little augmented, when in the 
accents of the intruder she distinguished 
those of lord Castle Dermot. It seemed 
he had recently arrived from Ireland, and 
had been at a private masquerade at Rich¬ 
mond, whence, owing to a sudden whim, 
he had come to take a bed at his usually- 
neglected mansion, instead of returning 
to the hotel Avhere he lodged in London. 
Hannah, under various pretexts, tried to 
prevail on him to retire to another cham¬ 
ber from the one he had now entered; 
but, with the perverseness peculiar to the 
state he was in (it being evident he had 
been no bad disciple of Anacreon’s that 
night), he persisted in remmning where 
he was; and after cursing her for her im¬ 
pudence in attempting to oppose him, or¬ 
dered her to make him some tea while he 
undressed. 

She durst not disobey him, and with 
terror inconceivable Fidelia saw her re¬ 
tire. ^Vhat to do in this dilemma she 
knew not, there being no door to the 
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room she had shut herself in but the one 
by which she had entered; all she could 
decide on was softly to try to secure this, 
and then remain quiet till his lordship was 
asleep, which, from the state it was plain 
he was in, she trusted would be soon: 
but, in trying to bolt it, she found she 
could not do so without a noise being 
made that could not fail of engaging his 
attention, and accordingly was forced to 
content herself with standing against it. 

In the meanwhile, as he reeled about 
the room, he alternately made efforts to 
shake off his fantastic trappings, and 
whistle some of the waltzes of the pre¬ 
ceding evening. At last he approached 
the door. Fidelia made a desperate effort 
to secure it—^but in vain—his lordship’s 
effort to push it open succeeded, and he 
beheld her. But scarcely could a Medu¬ 
sa’s head have produced a more instanta¬ 
neous effect upon him-i-for a moment he 
became absolutely transfixed, then burst¬ 
ing out into rapturous exclamations— 
“ Fidelia'” he cried—" the lovely, the 
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enchanting! In the name of all that's 
l)cautiful and bewitching—of the very 
god of love and frolic himself—do 1 in 
reality behold her?” half/fusing her face, 
which she had involuntarily covered with 
her hands. 

She attempted to account in some ])lau- 
sible way for her being there; how she 
came there was, however, of very little 
consequence to his lordship to know at 
the moment—to find her there was quite 
^lifficient for him. Suddenly catching hei 
in his arms, his lips, fevered by the (ex¬ 
cesses of the preceding night, were pressed 
to her cold check with an audacity that 
made her tremble—almost she shrieked, 
the cry of terror was alone prevented by 
dread on the exile’s account; he could 
not liear it, she was convinced, without 
rushing to her aid; and, should he be 
seen, what might not be the fatal conse¬ 
quence ! Lord Castle Dermot might not 
respect thq tie that connected them, and, 
should he be dragged to death through 
her means, what must be her sufferings' 
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She tried to kneel, she tried to supplicate 
—but in vain; at length she succeeded in 
bursting from his grasp. But^ ere she had 
reached the outer door, she was again en¬ 
circled in his amis. 

A hasty step was now heard ascending 
the stjdrs: lord Castle Dermot endea¬ 
voured to secure the door, but the person 
they had heard was too quick for him; a 
gentleman in a domino burst in, and was 
beginning to reproach his lordship for the 
slip he had given him (for it seems he h*8 
promised him a bed, but whicht the potent 
fumes of the Tuscan grape had rendered 
him forgetful of), when the sight of Fide¬ 
lia at once rendered him silent and mo¬ 
tionless. As his eyes fell upon her, she 
almost fancied she saw him change cokrar, 
and the consternation he certainly evinced 
addbd, if possible, to the cruel embarrass¬ 
ment and distress of the moment. 

“ I beg pso-don,” he at lespgth said, “ for 
my intrusion; bad I known how your 
lordship was situated—on what blissful 
anticipations you must have been indulg- 
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ing, I certainly should neither have’fol¬ 
lowed nor been surprised at your forget¬ 
fulness.” 

He was then retiring, when, in agony 
of terror and shame, Fidelia stopped him. 
—Oh, in mercy free me!” she exclaimed. 
“ Appearances are against me, but^ God is 
my witness, I merit not aspersion f’chance 
alone has thrown me in the way of this 
man. The servant of the house can testify 
the truth of what I say.” 

Hannah now made ha: appearance; she 
had tremblingly followed the stranger, 
and, emboldened by his presence, now 
came forward on this appeal to her. It 
was very true, she declared, what the 
young lady had said. She was standing 
the preceding night at the gate, when one 
of the Richmond stages in passing broke 
down, and seeing the young lady who was 
in it very much frightened and by herself, 
she had invited her into the house, and to 
stop till morning; and she was just going 
when his lordship, she must say, broke in 
upon her in a veiy rude inannef. 
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Well, madam,” said the stranger, ad¬ 
dressing himself to Fidelia with a smile 
that brightened his whole countenance, 
“ if you will accept my services, I shall 
be most happy to protect you home: the 
carriage that brought me hither is in wait¬ 
ing, and my pride will be equal to my 
pleasure if you entrust yourself to me. 
Upon my soul,” with increasing earnest¬ 
ness, “ you may. JNIy name is Cleveland. 
I have the honour of bearing a commis¬ 
sion in his majesty’s navy, and, though no 
saint, curse me if I would not as soon fire 
upon the sinking ship of an enemy as offer 
an affront to an innocent or unprotected 
woman! So allons, dear lady, if you will 
allow me to be your escort on this occa¬ 
sion ; for though perhaps rude and rough 
both by nature and profession, yet can I 
wrell enter into all the delicacies of your 
present situation.” 

In anxiety to free herself from the in¬ 
jurious surmises that Situation must have 
excited, and the further libertinism of lord 
Castle Dermot, every thing else was for- 
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gotten at the moment by Fidelia: eaj^erly 
she accepted the proftered services of cap¬ 
tain Cleveland; yet was she cruelly em¬ 
barrassed when, after handing her into the 
coach, he asked her address; for a moment 
she was in utter dismay at her inability to 
give one; then suddenly recollecting a mil¬ 
liner in Bond-street where the Mi^ Brycr- 
lys dealt, she desired to be driven there. 

Not without opposition did lord Castle 
Dermot permit her to depart, or a threat 
of vengeance for the officious inteifercncc' 
of captain Cleveland. Nothing could be 
more respectful, more soothingly atten¬ 
tive, than the manner of her companion 
during their short ride to.town; and with 
feelings of gratitude, admiration, and 
esteem, she received his parting bow, and 
earnest wish for an opportunity of yet 
further cultivating her acquaintance.* 

But scarcely had she gained admission 
to the place where she desired to be set 
down, and which, not choosing to make 
herself known, she made her wanting to 
make some slight purchase a pretext for 
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enteiing, ere the expediency of returning 
without jdelay to that she had just come 
from occurred to her; else she might be 
missed by ,her friend—else an alarm ex* 
cited in his mind for her safety that might 
render him regardless of his own. At this 
dismaying idea her terror became uncon¬ 
trollable, and hurrying away, she paused 
not till she had reached a stand of coaches 
in Oxford-street. After beckoning to one, 
and while the step was letting down, she 
accidentally looked up, and beheld captain 
Cleveland at the door of an opposite coffee¬ 
house. Her confusion at this was unutter¬ 
able : immediately lowering her eyes, she 
hastily entered the coach, trusting she had 
escaped his recognition; for, should he 
have seen her, what might he not infer 
from seeing her so immediately quitting 
a place she had allowed him to consider 
her home ? 

As she drove on, she strove to collect 
herself. By this time, from the state in 
which his lordship had been left, she 
doubted not his being in the enjoyment 
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of the repose he needed, and that, of cohrse, 
she might safely enter the house again. 
To guard, however, against accidents, she 
determined on alighting some distance 
from it; accordingly, on approaching it, 
she pulled the check-string. She had just 
reached the gate, and was trying to push 
it open, when a glimpse of some one at 
her elbow made her turn her head, and 
she beheld captain Cleveland. To describe 
what she felt at the moment would be im¬ 
possible; it was not mere confusion she 
experienced—^it was something like horror. 

With ironical politeness, a smile, or ra¬ 
ther sneer of derision, he apologized for 
the surprise, he said, he saw he had given 
her, and also for the trouble, he added, an 
imlucky intrusion had occasioned her to 
take of going to town; then requesting 
her to have the goodness to make his ex¬ 
cuses to lord Castle Dermot on the same 
subject, he turned away with a low bow. 

Fidelia, transfixed, stood gazing after 
him for a moment; almost was she tempt¬ 
ed to call him back, but the involuntary 
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impulse was checked by the reflection that 
she had no vindication to give—^no means, 
no power of justifying herself from the 
gross suspicions she saw she had incurred: 
to mortal she dared not communicate the 
secret that would at once have cleared her 
from them; and, after all, of what conse¬ 
quence (she tried to sooth the anguish 
occasioned by the thought) was his opi¬ 
nion of her, stranger as he was both to 
her and all she knew ? But the argument 
failed of efficacy—she could not deride, 
she could not think lightly of the opinion 
of any hfcnan being—she could not think 
that she was an object of scorn—of con¬ 
tempt to any one, without a pang that 
rived her very heart, that struck through 
every fibre of her brain. Scarcely had she 
power to drag her trembling limbs along. 

On reaching the hall-door, she gave a 
timid knock; but no,one answering, after 
waiting a few minutes,' she looked for an¬ 
other entrance, and spying an area-door, 
she descended to it. No one was below, 
and she softly proceeded to the hall. Find- 
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mg no one here, she stole toward!? the 
room where she had been sitting with the 
exile* tl\e preceding night; she glanced 
into it, but started back in trepidation on 
perceiving lord Castle Dermot there. Hut 
he had seen her, and her effort to retreat 
was useless; rushing out, he caught her 
in his arms. A faint cry escaped her at 
the moment, and, overpowered by terror, 
she fainted away. On reviving, she found 
lierself in the arms of the exile, with lord 
Castle Dermot and Hannah standing lu*- 
side her, busied in her recovery. 

At the dangerous discovery^that, she 
feared, from this had taken place, she was 
on the point of again relapsing into insen¬ 
sibility, when the exile, guessing the cause 
of the alarm she evinced, led her into an¬ 
other apartment, where he quickly tran¬ 
quillized lier mind by an assurance that 
an explanation had taken place between 
him and lord Castle Dermot, that ensured 
his safety as far as it depended on his lord- 
ship, and would also prevent her from 
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agaiil meeting with any thing unworthy 
of either from him. 

Great was the joy of the affrighted 
Fidelia at this disclosure. Had he indeed, 
she demanded, revealed to lord Castle 
Dermot the tie that connected them? 
and did he seem inclined to respect it? 
Botii interrogations were answered in the 
affirmative; and he then proceeded to state 
that lord Castle Dermot was anxious in 
the extreme to make an apology in person 
for his recent conduct to her. Fidelia,, 
however, begged to be excused seeing him 
again, saying she was perfectly satisfied to 
hear of his regret for it. 

Finding her impatient to be gone, the 
exile proceeded to inform her he had 
heard of a house where she might at least 
safely remain till she heard from Mrs. 
Stovendale—a seedsman’s in* Kensington; 
adding, that she might rely he would 
not return to without seeing her 

again. But though he informed her of 
his placing implicit confidence in lord 
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Castle Dennot, he soon gave her to Un¬ 
derstand it was only as &r as related to 
himself, telling her she must go to this 
house by herself, as it would not be pru¬ 
dent that Hannah should accompany her. 

Most unwilling was Fidelia to do this, 
but her reluctance was lessened by his 
assurance of every thing b^ing arranged 
for her reception. A coach was sent for, 
and with mutual regret they parted. 

But the cross accidents Fidelia was des¬ 
tined to meet with were not yet over. 
Scarcely had she approached Kensington, 
when the coach she was in broHb down, 
and not without difficulty and danger were 
she and her trunk extricated from it. 

When a little recovered from the jfright 
occanoned by the accident, she was cai the 
point of requesting a boy in the shop 
which she had been humanely invited to 
enter, to call another, when, opening her 
hand to see whore she was to direct it, 
she found she had lost the mrection given 
her by the exile, at the moment of part¬ 
ing, to the house, and which the agitation 
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she was in at the idea of being again 
thrown amidst strangers had prevented 
her examining; so that she was utterly 
ignorant of the name of the person it be¬ 
longed to, or exactly where to find it. 
She was too much disturbed for a minute 
to know what to do; then, hoping she 
might be able to find it, she entreated per¬ 
mission to leave her trunk a little longer 
where it was, and sallied out in quest of 
her intended abode. 

She had not proceeded far in quest of 
'it, when she heard herself suddenly accost¬ 
ed from a coach-window. She looked up, 
aiid, to her inexpressible confusion, beheld 
the Bryerlys. Her immediate impulse was 
to retreat, but Mr. Bryerly was too quick 
for her; pulling the string, he jumpeil out, 
and, seizing her arm, held her fast, while 
his wife and daughter, following his ex¬ 
ample, quickly surrounded her, with in¬ 
terrogations of where had she come from, 
and whither ^as she going ? 

As well as she could speak, Fidelia gave 
the same explanation to them she had 
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done to the friend she had just paited 
froni. But, since she was disap])oiuted 
in the arrangement Mrs. Stovendale hud 
made for her, whither was she going? was 
cl question that immediately followed this 
explanation. 

Harassed, agitated, and embarrassed, 
Fidelia, bursting into tears, involuntarily 
replied she knew not. 

“■ Oh' well, I am glad we have met 
then,” said Mr. Brycrly; “ for as I consi¬ 
der myself still a kind of guardian to you, 
you shall come home with us, and remain 
till your friend has been apprised of what 
has happened. Come, come —nq shrink¬ 
ing hack; surely, if what you have stated 
be the fact, you rausjt rejoice at meeting 
with protection.” 

Rejoice! assuredly she would, if certain 
that the protection now proffered would 
be such as she could wish; but she had 
suffered so much through the Bryerlys, 
that she shrunk from finding herself again 
in their power. Yet how to refuse the 
present offer she knew not, without sub- 
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jecding harself to the most injurious sur¬ 
mises, and perhaps danger; for, after all, 
she might not be able to find the house 
to which she had been directed. 

Accordingly, but with a rductance she 
could scarcely conceal, she suffered herself 
to be handed into the (K>a^, and her trunk 
being taken up, in less than an hour after 
found herself quietly seated in the draw¬ 
ing-room of a handsome house, in one of 
the fashionable streets off Piccadilly, with 
the Bryerlys; scarcely could she believe 
herself awake when she found herself so, 
so little had she expected ever being their 
inmate again. How strange appeared 
the incidents that had led to her being 
thrown again in a. degree upon them! 
But if she reviewed these with astonish- 
moit, not less did she dwell with surprise 
on the alteration that had taken place in 
the manner of the Biyerlys to her; they 
were no longer rude, no longer superci¬ 
lious or unfeelingly curious, and the in¬ 
stinctive attachment whidi we feel for 
those whom we have early known began 
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gradually to revive in her heart for them. 
But could she have penetrated into theirs, 
she would have found little cause for obli¬ 
gation : to the protection she had obtained, 
and. not to any feeling of pity or interest 
for her, was entirely owing that now ten¬ 
dered her by them; adopted, as it seemed 
to them, in a degree by Mrs. Stovendale, 
they could not doubt that any kindness 
shewn to her would be gratefully acknow¬ 
ledged by that lady, and ultimately per¬ 
haps be the means of bringing about that 
intimacy with her to which th^ had long 
aspired. 

Fidelia lost no time in addressing an 
explanatory letter to her; to which, as 
soon as possible, she received an answer, in 
which, after congratulating her on meet¬ 
ing with what she deemed such timely 
protection in the dilemma she was in, she 
strenuously advised her to remain con¬ 
tented where she then was till circum¬ 
stances would permit their being together 
again: and here it may be necessary'to 
observe, that on an admonition from Mrs. 
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Stovendale relative to the imprudence she 
conceived she had been guilty of shortly 
before their parting, Fidelia had so so¬ 
lemnly declared herself undeserving of 
the suspicion harboured against her, that, 
spite of the circumstances that dwelt upon 
her mind to confirm it, Mrs. Stovendale 
acquitted her of it, and in consequence 
bitterly regretted her -having been pre¬ 
vailed on to send her away; but to bring 
her back with her was, she knew, out of 
the question, except she ehose to subject 
herself to the imputation of credulity from 
Mr. Stovendale. 
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CHAPTER V. 


“ And do not ipck to Mk( )our charge upon you, 
To bcai \our griefs vourself, and leave me out." 


The mind of Fidelia had scarcely regained 
a little composure ere its agitation was re¬ 
newed by the unexpected introduction of 
Albina to the residence of Mr. Bryerly; 
but the present was the agitation of plea¬ 
sure—of pleasure at the sight of her earliest 
friend, and of gratitude and delight at 
having at length an opportunity of vindi¬ 
cating herself of all that she had been ac¬ 
cused of to her. To do this she founcl 
no difficulty to the affectionately-attached 
and naturally-confiding A,|||jna, and the 
renewal of their mutud confidence was a 
source of consolation to both—^the op¬ 
pressed and anxious heart of each was re¬ 
lieved by the unburthening its cares to 
the other, and many a bitter pang as- 
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suaged by the soothings of redprocal af¬ 
fection. 

But to the sorrows of each what an 
augmentation was the tidings of Mr. Sto- 
vendale’s death! ‘ Albina grieved for it on 
Hastings’s account; Fidelia, from the ef¬ 
fect she was aware it was likely to produce 
on his mother. Both longed, though from 
different feelings, as may be surmised, to 
see him-—but for some time in vain: at 
length Fiddia, unable any longer to re¬ 
strain her anxiety to make minute inqui¬ 
ries concerning Mrs. Stovendale, made 
the letter which she had written her by 
hun, but which he had delivered to her 
through the medium of Mr. Bryesrly, a 
pretext f<xr desiring an interview, and in 
the (xmt^nsation that ensued subdued all 
li^iMiUnation to avail himself of the 

• ' 

ho^f^ble ^pfdtation of Mr. Bryerly, fay 
thie dydostlre of Albina’s being under the 

an 'Rowing himself to profit by 
■thi8*^ idpp6rturiit3^^ trf* renewing his ac- 
iquaiiatenoe with ihei^ he was aware he was 
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yielding to a dangerous indulgence; but 
to resist the only one that could now af¬ 
ford a moment’s pleasure was beyond his 
power. The secret of his soul was soop 
betrayed; bpt, even' if hi? attentions had 
been less unceasing, hi? looks would have 
disclpsed it. 

The discovery excited the most malig¬ 
nant feelings—^the pride of the family was 
piqued after all, she should have 
been the only inducement for bis becom¬ 
ing intimate in it, and the envy of the 
Miss IBryerlys excited by her having so 
evidea^tly mado a conquest they were am¬ 
bitious of themselves. 

"yhe result was an ardent wish to get 
rid of her, which, united to his impatienee 
for the realisation of some of the views, «(l 
least, that had induced him to extend his 
protection to her, occasioned Hr. Bryerly 
at last to address her on the subject of 
writing to her friends relative to the cruel 
situation in whirii she had been left by 
her fiither, adding, that if «he father h# 

VOL. ;ii. ? 
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not'already done so, or the task was too 
painful, he*wouId undertake it for her. 

Friends!—Alas ! where were they ? To 
the only person she had a right to look 
to—her brotheiv—she had already written, 
imploring his advice and assistance; but 
receiving no answer, was almost induced 
to believe he had decided on disclaiming 
her. 

Tears gushed from her; Mr, Bryerly 
became alarmed, and almost peremptorily 
called upon her to be explicit. She obeyed, 
and, by disclosing that she was not only 
merely the half-sister of Dundonald, but 
very little known to him, and that the 
connexion with the I'itzossory family Was 
through his mother, not hers, annihilated 
all those sanguine expectations that had 
been entertained of something.pleasant oc¬ 
curring from , the attention shewn to her. 
Yes, it was very evident to him that her 
brother m^int to cut the connexion, and 
that the Fitzossoiy fiunily, guided by him, 
would{ entirely overlook,her. How pro¬ 
voking, that he should have troubled him- 
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self about her' But he decided that she 
should not much longer remain an incum¬ 
brance on him: he would have had no he¬ 
sitation in coming to an immediate expla¬ 
nation on the subject with her, but that 
he rather wished to preserve appearances 
a little. ' 

But what this wish prevented his plain¬ 
ly doing, he determined on indirectly sig¬ 
nifying, by immediately occasioning an 
alteration in the treatment she had hither- 

p 

to experienced in his house. But, through 
the dexterous management of Fidelia, she 
was for some time prevented noticing, or 
rather feeling, this alteration; and Mr. 
Bryerly at last began to think he should 
be compelled to speak explicitly to her.— 
“ Plague on her dulness of apprehension 
he exclaimed one day to his wife—“ But 
no, ’tis not dulness—the girl is keen and 
shrewd enough—’tis cunning that makes 
her seem not to understand the hints we 
have so plmnly given of wishing to get 
rid of her. But, cunse me, if she does not 
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take them speedily, if I will not enlighten 
her understanding on the subject!” 

“ To be sure,” feelingly assented Mrs. 
Bryerly. “ But, had you been a little 
more cautious before you invited her— 
had you taken my advice- 

“ Psha! don’t bore me with nonsense 
now,” 

“ Oh! very well, sir; I know my advice, 
like tlie prophecies of Cassandra, is disre¬ 
garded ; but perhaps, like them, it would 
be better if it were not so utterly des¬ 
pised.” 

The very next day afforded Mr. Bryerly 
an opportunity of carrying his kind and 
manly resolve into effect. A large dinner 
party was invited, amongst which was a 
purse-proud trader and his wife from the. 
other side of Temple-bar^ with their oidy 
daughter, a i pert, forward, over-indulged 
child of eleven. By the dexterous ma¬ 
nagement of Mr. and Mrs. Bryerly, it so 
happened that she mad JJbina were the 
last who entered ^he dining-parlour, and, 
not by any means considering her of an 
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age to give way to, instead of allowing 
her to take the only vacant chair that by 
this time remained at the table, she took 
it herself, and motioned to her to go to 
the side-table. 

The young lady pputed; buf^ notwith¬ 
standing this, the parents might have 
overlcioked^e circutnstance, had Albina 
been considei;ed of consequence; but this 
the Bryerlys had previously taken care 
she should not, and their indignation was 
accordingly great at what they considered 
her assurance. Their angry glffiices so 
clearly evidenced this to Mr. Bryerly, 
that, fearful, if he did not resent it, they 
would take offence,‘and delighted besides 
at the opportunity it afforded of offering 
the insult he meditated, he hastily turned 
to her, and in an authoritative voice de¬ 
manded what she meant—“ Zounds, ma¬ 
dam !” he exclaimed, “ what do you mean 
by such conduct?—what do you mean by 
usurping the place of any guest of mine ?” 

The shocked, the affrighted girl looked 
at him for a moment, as if not compre- 
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bending what he said; then starting up, 
she rushed from the room. Fidelia and 
Hastings followed, 'notwithstanding the 
latter being placed in the seat of honour 
at the head of the table. They found her 
in a state of convulsive agitation. While 
one circled her in her arms, ai^ the other 
pressed her hands in his, th^ tried to 
sooth her—but in vain.—“ Let me go! 
let me go!” she wildly exclaimed, as if 
fearing their caresses were meant to detain 
her, and striving, as she spoke, to hide her 
face fronTthem, as if even in her own eyes 
she had been degraded by the brutality 
she had met with. 

But to make an effort to detain her 
where she had experienced such treat¬ 
ment, was not in the contemplation of 
Fidelia; yet her very soul trembled with¬ 
in her at the thought of what she might 
be exposed to, forlorn as she was, from 
being compelled to seek another asylum: 
nurtured in the bosom of idolizing tender¬ 
ness—hitherto accustomed to have every 
want, every wish anticipated—how little 
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calculated, she concdyied, was she td* en¬ 
counter what might be before her! Her 
tears gushed forth at the idea, and with 
redoubled tenderness she clasped her to 
her heart. 

But, much as she suffered on her ac¬ 
count, the feelings of Hastings were, if 
possible, more acute. Oh, how was his 
bitter destiny aggravated at the moment, 
by the power it deprived him of alle¬ 
viating hers! Had his situation been dif¬ 
ferent, had it been what his faithless for¬ 
tune once promised, unhesitatingly would 
he have knelt at the feet of the fair mourn¬ 
er, and implored her to dismiss all further 
care from her bosom, by taking shelter in 
his from every future storm: but it must 
not be—^forlorn, destitute himself, to ad¬ 
ditional misery must he drag her, should 
the dictates of passion be obeyed. 

The first burst of indignant feeling over, 
where she*was to go was then the consi¬ 
deration. -After a little musing, she be¬ 
thought her of the place where her father 
had died, and thither she decided oh go- 
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ing, with a determination of imHi^diately 
writing to her brother again; and, should 
no notice be taken of her letter, of making 
exertions to procure herself some situation. 

Through the promptness of Fidelia she 
was quickly ready to depart; and a coach 
being sent for, she left Mr. Bryerly, at¬ 
tended by both her companions; for to 
allow her to depart by herself was not to 
be thought of by Fidelia. Ginceiving, 
however, that she might be condemned for 
seeming to wish to give offence, when 
Mrs. Stovendale had recommended her to 
remain, she curbed her feelings sufficiently 
ere she stepped into the coach after Albina, 
to leave a message for Mr.-and Mrs. Bry- 
erly, intimating whither she was going, 
and hoping they would excuse her accom¬ 
panying her friend without their permis¬ 
sion. 

Exertions she wpuld, not have been 
equal to for herself, strong solicitude for 
another now enabfed her to make. On 
reaching their desthtation, she precede 
Albina into the house, paved the way for 
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her admission, and, in short, acted more 
like a fond mother solicitous for the com¬ 
fort of a darling child, than a being not 
older than the object of her strong anxiety. 

The dejected Hastings did not leave 
them till he had seen them quietly seated 
in the temporary abode of Albina; he then 
most reluctantly, but as propriety urged, 
took his leave. Bending his steps to his 
solitary lodgings, the moment he entered 
them, a note was presented to him from 
Mr. Bryerly, expressive of surprise at his 
abrupt retiring from the party, and en¬ 
treating his immediate return to it. With 
a feeling of indignation that flushed his 
face to a crimson, he tore it in pieces, and 
snatching up a pen, returned the following 
answer:— 


« To -.. Bryerly, Esq. 

“ SlE, 

“ That you should feel surprise 
at my quitting your t^ble, and not re- 

F 8 
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turning to it, I confess, occ^ions me stiU 
greater; for, good God! what must you 
suppose the feelings of the man to be, 
who could voluntarily return to a board 
whence he had seen a being, of all others 
the most interesting—a youthful, inno¬ 
cent, dejected female, driven by the gross¬ 
est brutality ? 

“ From having any further communica¬ 
tion with a person capable of the outrage 
I witnessed this evening, of so unfeeling 
and degrading a violation of the laws of 
humanity and hospitality, I shrink, not 
merely with a sentiment of disgust, but 
absolute abhorrence. I remain, 

“ Sib, 

“ Your obedient servant, 

“ Hastings Stovendale.” 


Judging, as the mean mind ever does, 
of others by itself, Mr. Bryerly was not a 
little surprised as well as disconcerted by 
this letter, conceiving that selfish consi¬ 
derations would have induced Hastings 
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to restrain any indignation or resentment 
the recent aflSiir might have excited in 
his mind. The degrading light in which 
he made him view himself was extremely 
unpleasant to his feelings; however, he 
soon strove to get the better of these, by 
reflecting, that what was so grating to 
him was the effusion of a hot-headed young 
man, and that, so far from injuring him 
by a representation of what had occurred 
to his mother, he probably would f*nly 
obtain her gratitude for him, for trying to 
get rid of, and put out of his way, a person 
whom of course he concluded, from her 
want of fortune, she could not'approve f)f 
his paying his’ addresses to. Not, how¬ 
ever, to make matters worse, and destroy 
his chance of not being injured in the 
opinion of Mrs. Stovendale, he decided 
on doing nothing more to exasperate the 
feelings of Fidelia, not doubting that her 
representations to that lady would guide 
her a great deal with regard to her opinion 
of him; and accordingly, at her request to 
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be allowed to remain with her Mend till 
she had heard hrom Iter brother, penmtted 
her to do so. 

In the meanwhile Hastings poured forth 
his tortured soul to AuberviUe—-his burst¬ 
ing heart required vent, axtd to him he ths- 
closed all that had reoenUy occurred to add 
to its anguish, unwilling to be explidt 
with his mother, already too oppressed to 
need any augmentation of hers. After 
dispatching this, his only consolation was 
derived from calling on the far friends, 
or rather hovering about their abode; for 
a feverish complaint, brought on by ex¬ 
cessive agitation, soon preduded his seeing 
Albina. 

During her illness, how fondly, how 
carefully, did Mctelia watch over her! ^e 
required great attendance, but the finances 
of neither allowing of additional expence, 
she took upon her the ofiice of sole nurse. 
The fatigue she underwent was sometimes 
almost too nrneh iat her; but still, as she 
felt hersehf ready to rink beneath it, she 
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reanimated herself to new exertions by 
the reflection of what Albina would suffer 
should ^e lose her care. 

Of her unremitting solicitude about her, 
Albina was not insensible; and while tears 
cff gratitude would overflow her eyes for 
it—“ Oh! how—how could such a heart 
as yours ever have been doubted?” she 
exclaimed. 

** Thank God! thank God!” was the 
reply of Fidelia, that it is given me to 
evince the sincerity that heart to dis- 
cfa«ge in some degree the debt of grati¬ 
tude I owe for the eariy care bestowed on 
my infaney—the implanting in my soul 
those principles that now reconcile and 
render me submissive to the destiny I 
seem bom to! Oh, how poor any thing 
I c«i do in requital for sudi care, for the 
instructions that‘have impressed me with 
holy hope, and enable me still, amidst the 
very gloom adversity, to feel oomfort 
and consolation withm my soul!” , 

What she was und^going could^not be 
eirtirely concealed from Hastings, and he 
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became alarmed on her account.—" Have 
you no fears,” he demanded, one day that 
she descended to answer his minute inqui¬ 
ries after Albina, “ about yourself?” ob¬ 
serving the languor of her eyes and the 
sickly hue of her pale cheek; " do you 
not think you need a little of the care and 
solicitude your friend does?” 

“ Oh no!” she cried, striving to shake 
oft* the appearance of languor which she 
saw had alarmed him; “ I am no garden- 
flower like her, reared with care and ten¬ 
derness to be the pride of the gay parterre, 
but a mountain-plant, early accustomed to 
the ravings of the wild winds of heaven 
round my unsheltered head.” 

“ Lovely, incomparable girl!” cried 
Hastings, seizing her hand, and pressing 
it with the most impassioned tenderness 
to his lips, “ no Wonder my mother loves 
you as she does. Oh, ere long, may the 
mountain-plant uprear its beauteous head, 
where* genial suns and showers alone shed 
their kindly influence!” 

But what a revolution was there in the 
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feelings of the friends, when, about a week 
after Hastings’s letter to Ireland, one ar¬ 
rived from lord Fitzossory, acquainting 
her that the preceding day, for the first 
time, he had, through his grandson, colo¬ 
nel Grandison, been fully apprised of the 
unpleasant circumstances in which she had 
been left; that her brother was immediate¬ 
ly expected at Rock Fort; and that, with¬ 
out loss of time, he desired she might pre¬ 
pare to join him there, as a person was 
about setting out for the puri)ose of at¬ 
tending her to Ireland. A handsome re¬ 
mittance was enclosed; and his lordship 
concluded with good wishes and assurances 
of kindness and protection. 

But the joy of Albina at the change in 
her prospects was not without alloy. To 
be torn from her triend, and lose the occa¬ 
sional sight of Hastings—of him who had 
so nobly, so generously overlooked his 
own interests, in resentment of the out¬ 
rage she had met, was not to be dwelt on 
without bitter sorrow ajid regret. 
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wRatevep were their feelings at the 
preaching separation, they better curbed 
them; indeed, at times, all selfish consi¬ 
derations were forgotten by both, in the 
exquisite joy they experienced at having 
a being so truly dear and interesting to 
them rescued from further suffering. 

But while they exulted at the circum¬ 
stance, with what consternation and con¬ 
fusion did it fill the Bryerlys! The packet 
that brought the fair sufferer her cheering 
letter, brought also one to them from the 
earl, in which, after coldly thanking them 
for the temporary shelter they had afford¬ 
ed her, he begged, if any expenoe had 
been incurred from the circumstance, he 
might be informed of it 

It seemed evident to them, from the 
supercilious style of the letter, and the in¬ 
vitation that had so immediately followed 
their expulsion of Albine from thrir bouse, 
that some intimation of their conduct to 
her had beeh conveyed to his lordship, 
and that to allow her to part in oimity 
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mth them would be a means of confirm¬ 
ing the prejudice it must have excited in 
his mind against them. 

“ My God! how unfortunate,” exclaimed 
Mrs. Bryerly, on the perusal erf his letter, 
“ that we did not wait a little longer, ere 
we manifested any impatience to get rid 
of her!” 

“ Unfortunate!” repeated Mr. Bryerly, 
traversing the room—“ yes; but you took 
care at .the time not to give a hint that 
you thought a little longer forbearance 
would be better.” 

“ Lord, Mr. Bryerly, how can you speak 
in such a mannejr! Great lije indeed, any 
hint fix)m me to a man of your positive 
disposition! But this is'always the way; 
if any thing goes wrong, I am sure to be 
blamed, though J have not near the influ¬ 
ence over you tl^at a,weathercock has. I 
dare say, if the house was on fire, I should 
go near to be hanged, by your accusing 
me of being the cause. Instead of railing 
and raving in this manner, it would be 
bettor for you to try whether the mischief 
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that’s done can be undone. I’ll go to Miss 
Dundonald, if you like, and try what can 
be done.” 

“ You!--^oh yes! you are wonderfully 
clever in extricating one from a difficulty I 
—dexterous enough, I’ll allow, in entang¬ 
ling one—but as to disentangling one, the 
less said on that subject the better.” 

“ Well—^but it’s no matter—all I shall 
say is, that it needs the patience of Job to 
bear with such a captious temper. I pro¬ 
test, but that I am concerned in it myself, 
I would not, from what you have now 
said, trouble myself in the affair—^you 
good-for-nothing man!” 

“ Well, well, scold as long as you please. 
But do you think Miss Dundonald such a 
fool as to be imposed upon by your long- 
deferred apology ? If you really felt re¬ 
gret for what occmred, it must be evident 
to her you would not have put it off till 
now.” 

This representation was not sufficient, 
however, to deter Mrs. Bryerly; she had 
a good di^ of Confidence and high opinion 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOY. 115 

of her own cleverness, and both induced 
her to persist in her meditated plan. She 
accordingly repaired to Albina’s, where, 
after giving utterance to the most extra¬ 
vagant congratulations and insincere ex¬ 
pressions of regard, she came to the point, 
namely, an apology for the recent occur¬ 
rence; protesting she would before have 
called on her for the purpose, but for a 
violent cold; and that, if she knew Mr. 
Bryerly as she did, she would not mind 
what he said, being, from rather an irri¬ 
table temper, subject to sudden bursts of 
passion, when nothing was further from 
his heart than ill-nature or meaning to 
give offence. 

Albina coldly bowed, and begged no¬ 
thing more might be said on the subject. 

“ But how can I help dwelling on it,” 
returned Mrs. Bryerly, " uncertain as I 
am whether you may not mention it else¬ 
where, to our great prejudice?” 

The pale cheek of Albina kindled.— 
“ No, madam,” she said, “ on that head 
you may rest satisfied. My pride is your 
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secmfity-'—it would not poanit me to dis¬ 
close to any one that I was where I could 
have met with such an outrage.” 

This rebuke completely silenced Mrs, 
Bryerly; and she presently after took her 
leave, with the resignation of all hope of 
ever being able to renfew her intimacy 
with Albina. 

At the time expected,' the female do¬ 
mestic deputed by lord Fitzossory to at¬ 
tend Albina to his mammon arrived, and 
Albina by this time being suflSciently con¬ 
valescent to bear the fatigue of a journey, 
she lost no time in preparing for her de¬ 
parture. The parting scene between her 
and FideHa, and the farewell interview 
with Hastings, we shall pass over. Im¬ 
mediately after her departure, the former 
returned to the Biyerlys, and Hastings to 
that attention to his a^ldrs which tl^ dis¬ 
traction of his min d about her had inta:- 
rupted. 

If possible, pleasure of Fidelia at 
the dtered tituaidon 'of ho’-fiiend was 
heightened, by &ndwing that it was to be 
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ascribed to the interferi^(% of Grandison; 
for we naturalty exult and ddight in every 
new proof we receive of the worth and 
nobleness of those we regard. Involun¬ 
tarily he became their almost constant 
theme of conversation, Fidelia having no 
hesitation in speaking of him to Albina, 
as she Would have had but for having long 
before been completely undeceived with 
regard to the nature of her sentiments for 
him. 

But both still remained in profound 
ignorance of the connexion between him 
and Hastings, and of course of the con¬ 
nexion of the latter with the Fitzossory 
family; every being indeed hejwished to 
be silent on a conne:pon that, where it 
should be acknowledge4, appeared to be 
so unfeelingly, so arrogantly disclaimed. 
For a moment hfe resentful,feelings were 
subdued, when he learned that it was to 
Grandison Albina indebted for the 
kindness'of lord l^tzo^i^; but when he 
reflected that, ivhUe,thus,interested about 
& comparative stranger, his nearest, dearest 
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ties were neglected, he knew not how to 
ascribe to any generous motive his inter¬ 
ference about her. 


CHAPTER VI. 


“ The lonely shepherd, on the rooanuim's side, 
With patience waits the rosy opening day; 
The manner, at midnight’s darksome tide, 
With cheerful hope expects the morning ray 


Could Albina have tasted of the waters 
of Lethe, she might have been happy at 
this period; but,.with such recollections, 
such reflections as pervaded her mind, that 
was impossible. True, she was compara¬ 
tively easy on her own account; but the 
uncertainty she was in about the fate of 
the dear, the venerated beings who had 
reared her, prevented this consideration 
ftom having that effect upon her it other¬ 
wise might To think that, at that very 
time, they might be tossing on the wild 



THE MUNSTEE COTTAGE BOY. 11 


waves of the vast Atkntic, or in a strang 
country, without comfort or assistance 
uncertain perhaps of ever returning t 
that where every hope and wish was cen¬ 
tered, was a source of agony to her. And 
was it a being whose memory nature en 
joined her to love and respect that had ex¬ 
posed them to all this ? It was a thought 
she was compelled to fly from; and, aware 
that our sorrows are not to be obtruded 
amidst strangers, she strove to compose 
and collect her agitated mind against hei 
arrival at Hock Fort. 

The earl received her with kindness, 
and Grandison with every demonstration 
of real pleasure. He said every thing that 
had a tendency to sooth and reanimate 
her—assured her he conadered himself as 
a connexion, and that her giving him 
proofs of regarding him in a similar light 
would both flatter and delight him. 

She found her brother arrived before 
her, and though she had no reason to 
think much of his regard for her, still the 
sight of a person she had a natural claim 
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upon was a pleasure to her. On involun¬ 
tarily reproaching him for his silence, he 
assured her he had never received a letter 
from her, and that the unhappiness he had 
lately been under was considerably aug¬ 
mented by his ignorance respecting her. 

She tried to hope and believe he was 
sincere in this assertion; but a doubt lin¬ 
gered, and in experiencing it she did not 
by any means wrong him, for her letters 
had in reality come to liand, but through 
a selfish policy he had decided on not no¬ 
ticing them, that thus all hope of assist¬ 
ance from him might at once be cut off. 
In his intended abandonment of her he 
saw, however, he could not persevere, from 
the notice which the Fitzossory family 
thought proper to take of her. 

Besides those above mentioned, the party 
at Rock Fort consisted at present of the 
dowager covmtess De Bellemont, the sister 
of the earl, as already stated—her fashion¬ 
able and coquettish daughter, lady Caroline 
Ayreourt—a Miss Slaney, the daughter of 
a deceased and illustrious friend of the 
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general’s, who, in consequence of being left 
iK'arly destitute (notwithstanding the high 
rank of her father), the general, who owed 
him many obligations, had gratefully taken 
under his care—a JVIisS Clinton, the or¬ 
phan heiress of a deceased banker, who'c 
wealth induced a pretty cousin of the carl’s 
to overlook his low'origin, and who, on 
his death, left his lordship sole guardian to 
his daughter—lord Castle Dermot—and, 
last, a Miss Pearce, a lady a little on tho 
decline, whom, laying claim to be a half- 
sister of the earl’s, he had, from her need¬ 
ing tlie assistance of a wealthy relative, 
allowed to take up her abode under his 
roof. 

Lady Caroline and lord Castle Dermot 
are already known to our readers; it there¬ 
fore only remains to introduce the others 
to their notice. The fixed residence of the 
dowager was in England, but she liked 
her present quarters too well to be in a 
hurry to change them. She was what is 
denominated a woman of the world, that 
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is, a person who, in attending to other mat¬ 
ters, never loses sight of her own interest, 
"W^ith all his passions and prejudices, her 
brother had still many noble traits in his 
nature; but, except for her own immedi¬ 
ate connexions, her ladyship had little 
thought or consideration for any one. 

Miss Slauey was a’fat fair-lot>king girl, 
with an apparently-eternal inclination to 
laughter, and a disposition to be easily im¬ 
posed on and pleased; there were some, 
however, who pretended to say -they dis¬ 
covered a slyness in her countenance, that 
convinced them the former was not so easy 
as might be at first supposed from casual 
observation; whether right, however, in 
their conjecture, or rather assertion, time 
was yet to determine. 

Miss Clinton was pretty, but vain, and 
arrogated not a little to herself from the 
consequence she conceived she derived 
from her fortune. She was not yet of age, 
but, as soon as she was, purposed gmng 
over to England, where some of her de¬ 
ceased father’s property lay. In the inte- 
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rira she indulged herself with all that it 
could procure her, and was not a little gra- 
tiiled by finding herself an object of gene¬ 
ral admiration. 

This admiration occasioned the most 
malignant feelings in the bosom of lady 
Caroline; she envied her all that excited 
it—her youth, her beauty, and her for¬ 
tune; and, to try to humble and mortify 
her, sometimes set off Miss Slaney in op¬ 
position to her. To her, therefore. Miss 
Slaney really owed obligation, since to 
her she was indebted for advantages she 
would not otherwise have received, since 
nothing could be less kind to her than the 
general conduct of lady Caroline when re¬ 
gulated by herself. 

But Miss Clinton was neither to be 
humbled nor intimidated; she knew her 
own pretensions, and had both spirit and 
resolution to support them. In vain lady 
Caroline and her mother drew invidious 
eomparisons between ‘ birth and fortune, 
and dwelt on the preced«n<c tliat should 
6 8 
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at all times be given to Miss Slaney from 
the former; the more they tried to humble 
licr, the more she assumed, to their ex- 
treme surprise and mortification, as they 
conceived it vrould have been an easy 
matter to have humbled' or intimidated 
a girl of her age, and brought up in what 
to them was com2)arative retirement. 

But, notwithstanding appearances, all 
was not at peace in the bosom of the fail 
heiress. Dundonald had succeeded in in¬ 
gratiating himself into her good graces, 
and the struggle this occasioned between 
love and ambition rendered her at times 
very unhappy. She aspired to a title, and 
the rhin that had overwhelmed his father 
did not tend to reconcile her to the idea 
of resigning her pretensions for him; yet 
to bring herself to resolve on giving him 
up she could not easily do. 

After the death of his mother, the fa 
ther of lord Fitzossory had married again; 
and on his decease, his widow, who was 
rather a young woman, gave her hand to 
a gentleman of the name of Pearce, by 
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whom bhc had a daughter, who, ort the 
death of her parents, which happened 
much about the same time, being left in 
very unpleasant cirannstances. Avas, on 
the explanation of these to the earl, to 
whom she chose to consider herself re¬ 
lated, invited to take up her abode in his 
mansion. She was now, as already stated, 
a little on the decline—tall and stiff in 
her person, and cold, formal, and often 
supercilious, in her manner, with an ex¬ 
treme propensity to interfere in what did 
not concern her. From being connected, 
as she chose to conceive, with the Fitz- 
ossory family, she arrogatt'd not a little t<) 
herself, never failing, wherever she thought 
this was not known, to make mention of 
it, by introducing the name of her mo¬ 
ther the countess-dowager, as indeed, in 
one way or other, she W'as always trying 
to do. 

Lady Caroline still persevered in en¬ 
couraging the gallantries of lord Castle 
Dermot, but, fearful of their being no- 
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Heed at Rock Fort, from the total stop 
that such a circumstance would occasion 
being put to them, she proposed, in order 
to divert suspicion from her, his pretend¬ 
ing to pay his addresses to IMiss Slaney* 
From tlic diversion it promised to afford 
him, his lordship was prevailed on to con¬ 
sent; but not, however, till slie had as¬ 
sured him that, whenever he found it 
convenient to break with her, she would 
furnish him with some plausible pretext 
for the purpose. 

Accordingly he was soon set down as 
the admirer of the young lady, whose 
usual inclination to mirth did not seenj 
lessened by the circumstance. But, simple 
as many people had before thought her, 
they did not by any means think her so 
simple as her manner now. towards him 
manifested, seeming by it to conceive that 
the first intimation of his passion for her 
had given him a right to dictate to her, 
as on every occasion she was running up 
to him to know how she should act; thus 
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giving an eclat and publicity to h'v? pre¬ 
tended attentions, to her which he by no 
means desired. 

The welcome wdjich she had received 
from the earl and Grandison, Albina did 
not by any means meet with from the 
other inmates of the Castle; the younger 
ladies did not like the introduction of a 
person so attractive, and the old ladies 
deemed her too insignificant to be noticed, 
while lord Castle Dermot became almost 
savage with her, from not being able to 
extort from her the present address of‘ 
Fidelia. 

The day after her arrival, the carl had 
a long conference wdth her, in which he 
assured her both she and her brother 
might place eveiy reliance on Iiis friend¬ 
ship and kindness, as long as they acted 
agreeably to his .wishes. One of the estates 
which her late father had purchased on 
speculation, and the title to which was 
now disputed, had been settled on them 
but as the-trustees would do nothing in 
defence of it, from knowing that, if reco- 
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vered, the creditors could derive no ad¬ 
vantage from the circumstance, owing to 
the settlement alluded to, he proceeded to 
inform her that he had given instructions 
to his law agent to take u]) tlu' business, 
.md that he made but very little doubt of 
its being settled in a manner that would 
secure to them a handsome irulept udence. 

How cheering Wic- this intimation to 
Albina' -lion deli'd'tful to her to think 
that slioiTly pf.haj's .1 would be in her 
power ’() uiebe aniruds N- iiei beloA'cd 
' i.iii. iioei rod > r.iiuhoot ur tin the in- 
jury done tlu i i.\ her Jiu; c* by reuistat- 
iug thr)>i in ali llu irf nt "r haj pm 's‘ and 
comfort! I Ter gi atitiule to lord /ossory 
was what must be supposeo, anti the elVect 
produced on her sphats by h's conversation 
with her, enabled her a little U) enjoy the 
gaiety sun-oundiug her. But soon she felt 
a transient damp upon them by the de¬ 
parture 6f colonel Grandison, whose kind, 
whose soothing attentions had the effect 
of preventing her feeling the want of them 
from others. 
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As usual, the day after his departjiUc a 
large party was assembled in the drawing¬ 
room to dinner. Amongst the guests were 
sir Phelim O’Leary (already mentioned) 
and his family, and counsellv)r Corney, th 
friend and confidant of Walter. 'Hu' fla¬ 
mer, fond of rambling about, had come to 

the neig’ibouring town of 1 )-, to pass 

a little tiiue there; bui the 1 dter resided 
in the n< iglibourbood 

Soon .ifter ’ mg ' ‘ ..t table. M-nne 
one ash’ie; 1 <J, < i • %!'■• liked 

-, s .<■ d( o' ’‘ec. ■ ‘’it {(iiite 

as odi'!)• la III ^ '(111 plaei she. 

had ti S ai ) ig I immediately 
coanm.<‘i li (^ l'> j ^ .0.1 ' theme — tht 
abuse of In' pn Uslmg that nothing 
but the rog .} of s'” Plii^lim’s tenants 
had prevem eo her being in England long 
before. 

“ So you ride the hive and then forsake 
it! Now, is that fair, lady O’Leary ?” 

“ Ah, my dear lord! don’t let us renew 
our arguments on the old subject; any 
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thing is fair that prevents a person suffer¬ 
ing martyrdom, by continuing in a place 
they cannot endure. Were you to re¬ 
side atiy time in England, I am indubi¬ 
tably convinced your prejudice in favour 
of this unfortunate isle would vanish, and, 
histejid of wishing to come back to it, you 
would detest it so much as never to desire 
to come back to it.” 

“ A very sufficient reason then for not 
leaving it. I should hate and despise my¬ 
self if capable of conceiving an aversion to 
my native place.” 

“ I protest, if one can derive greater 
advantages and enjoynicuts from a resi¬ 
dence elsewhere, I don’t see atiy reflection 
it can be upon one to do so; for whafs 
the use of taste if vi’e don’t discriminate ? 
and according to our discrimination, v.e 
must set a value ujion thing.s. However,’ 
added she, tfinpoiiising a little, for her 
ladyship could now and then take a little 
sUde into the opinion of others, if she 
tliought the one assarted by herself at tl.e 
SHOoment particularly calculated to offend. 
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“ I believe I might, and should iiK^eed be 
induced to remain more stationary here, 
but that policy dictates to sir Phelim the 
cultivation of a connexion he has formed 
with a certain |X)litical party in the other 
kingdom; led by it to believe that there 
is a likelihood of—but,” putting up her 
hand to shade her face and laughing af¬ 
fectedly, this is to be understood as 
spoken aside—^liis barbarous name, b('g- 
ging }'ardon of his godfathers and god¬ 
mother, being merged in a title. Hea¬ 
vens! what a name! as my delightful 
friend Miss Donohue says, to have an¬ 
nounced in a drawing-room! She protests 
Upon her honour, that she never hears it 
that it docs not jponjure up to her view 
tlie horrid murdering chieftains, alian sa¬ 
vages, of old IJryan Boru’s time.” 

“ Oh fie r cried Corney, laughing, who 
vras a great pretender to a kind of sly hu¬ 
mour—“ Wliat an unpatriotic lady this 
Miss Donohue, to deprecate the heirs of 
her own lord]” 

“ Ay, ’ti« by conduct of this kindT^-’tis 
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by ci^ther inveighing against, or turning 
into ridicule, every thing belonging to Ire¬ 
land, that vshe has gradually lost her proud 
pro-eminence amongst nations. When 
strangers hear those who have been nur¬ 
tured in her bosom, and battened on her 
soil, abushig her, ’tis natural for them to 
conclude she is every thing that is odious 
and despicable. But the bad policy of 
this will yet be perceived, when, deserted, 
iind of course impoverished, she is unable, 
through such means, to furnish her unna¬ 
tural children with the supplies their va¬ 
nity and exiravagatice need elsewhere.” 

“ Ay, so I told lady O’Lcai y,” cried sir 
Phelim; “ ’tis ju.st the same thing, 1 said, 
.t,s if she began to rail her daughters.” 

“ Yes, or as if one exposed tlio tricks of 
a vicious horse w^anted to be got rid oi’,” 
said lord Castle Dermot. “ Curse me if 
1 care whether Ireland was swallowed up 
in the sea—the Red Sea, if near enough; 
but, damme, as I belong to it, if I would 
let any man abuse it; by gad, I’d wing 
him like a partridge!” 
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“ He! lie!” tittered lady O’Leary— 
“ ’tis well then I am of the sex that’s pri¬ 
vileged.” 

“ And is it only because you belong to 
Ireland that you stand up in defence of 
it?” asked Corney. " That argues no self- 
love, to be sure!” 

“ Oh, damme if I care what it argues: 
I have already said I’ll never let any man 
abuse the country, as T am considered be¬ 
longing to it; but as to saying I like it 
better than any other, that’s a different 
thing. There’s no variety here—nothing 
on the grand, the magnificent .srale that 
there is abroad.” 

“ True,” assented lord Fitzossory, with 
bitterness; “ but why? because the na¬ 
tional consequence of the kingdom lais 
been bartered away, and with it the 
means of keeping up that splendour and 
magnificence it could once shew has been 
lost.” 

“ Perhaps so,” said lord Castle Dermot, 
carelessly. “ If so, ’tis a pity that those 
who did as you say should not, as a pu- 
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nishraent, be compelled to live entirely in 
it. But, curse me if it wouldn’t be too 
bad, that those who didn’t share in the 
crime should share in the purgatory.” 

‘ “ What a happy way your lordship has 
of expressing yourself!” said Comey, “ or 
improving on an observation!” 

*' Oh, damme, I make no set speeches— 
I leave that to gentlemen of your profes¬ 
sion—declaiming against crimes by which 
they live. But, a-propos, my dear fellow 
—I wish you joy of your forensic honour! 
—Faith, you are getting on famously'— 
never read iuiy thing finer in my life than 
that opening .speech of yours on that late 
crim. con. afiair. But is it true, my dear 
fellow, tliiit the lady, instead of thanking 
yon for your pathetic and extenuating re¬ 
presentation of her sufferings from the 
cruel gallant, slopped her carriage one day 
in the street, in order to have an opportu- 
jiity of giving you a box on the ear for it ?” 

“ Oil, my lordr laughing, “ I’m not 
auffidently a man of fashion to boast of 
the &v<Hiits of the ladies.” 
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"A devilish favour, indeed, that tfliTroast 
of!—Well, ccrtitinly those affairs are very 
amusing; the newspapers might languish 
for me, if it was not now and then for 
their appearance in them. Before I sit 
♦lown attentively to jicruse one, I alwavs 
glance over it; and if I see no list of atro¬ 
cious crimes, a breach of promise of mar¬ 
riage, or crim. con. cases, throw it aside; 
for, as to births, deatiis, or marriages, curse 
me if I care wlio comes into the world, or 
who goes out of it! and as to parliamen¬ 
tary debates, Westminster meetings, and 
Smithfield returns, they are devilish bores.’’ 

“ 'rticn, instead of praying against the 
deadly sins, your lordship would rather 
pray for their commission, in order to be 
amused? \W11, 1 am sure I don’t know 
what you would do if an amendment were 
to take place in morals, except, on the 
plan of madame Genlis for her pupil, you 
were to have one written on purpose for 
•yourself.” 

“ My God, then, iny lord,” said Miss 
Pearce, who was extremely precise both 
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in libr notions as well as manners, “ is it 
possible your lordship can be amused by 
the sins of the world? I am sure I never 
read of any thing bad, particularly these 
cases,” and she looked down affectedly, 
“ that I don’t quite shudder.” 

“ What cases, ma’am ?” asked lady Ca¬ 
roline, who sometimes delighted in teazing 
her. 

“ Lord, lady Caroline, you quite asto¬ 
nish me by your question !—What an 
alteration in manners!—Oh, if it was ever 
imagined that I even thought of such 
matters, how my mother the countess 
dowager, and my governess madame La 
Porte, would have stared!” 

“ Oh Jjoi-d, ma’am, you speak of ante¬ 
diluvian days! StiflP manners and affeoted 
innocence went out with stiff stays and 
treble ruffles. No one thinks it any harm 
or indecorum now to speak of things as 
they occur.” 

“ It would be much better, however, if 
they did,” observed an elderly lady of the 
name of Franklaud; “ for those who 
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speak freely are but too apt, in tiirft.-, to 
act fiecly. I dislike affectation, of all 
things; but, of the two, I prefer the af¬ 
fectation of modesty to the appearance of 
none at all—that unnatural air of boldness 
now assumed by many, under the errone¬ 
ous idea of freedom of manners being a 
proof of honesty. It accords with the ad¬ 
vice o*' Ilainlet to assume a ^ irtuc, though 
you have it not ” 

“ But, liord, ma’am, one can’1 shut their 
eyes and cars; and ’tis usual to speak of 
what one reads or sees.” 

“ If w'c knew how to restrain our cu¬ 
riosity, we slionld much oftener remain 
strangers to what ’tis better not to know. 
We arc seldom so situated as to be com¬ 
pelled to read or witness what is unpleas- 
ingt and, by-the-bye, nothing can be a 
greater proof of disrespect than for a gen¬ 
tleman to start certain subjects before a 
lady.” 

“ Hum!” emphatically cried lord Castle 
Dermot—“ a cut at me, as they say in 
the play, by Jove!” 
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Tb give a turn to the conversation, 
which was now becoming too serious for 
his amusement, Corney inquired whether 
tlie ladies had heard of tlie marquis of 
Inverary being sliortly expected in the 
neighbourhood ? 

No, was the reply, accompanied by in¬ 
quiries concerning him from those who 
were interested in the matter. 

Corney, who was a person that abound¬ 
ed in anecdote and what might be termed 
gossiping chat, and had heard a good deal 
of his lordship while in I.ondon, answered 
tliese, describing him as a very accom¬ 
plished young nobleman, of inmienso pos- 
^ssions in the Highlands, and who was 
now coming over on a tour of pleasure. 

“ A second Syntax, perhaps,” said one 
of the Miss O’lA’arys. 

“ He is certainly coming over in search 
of beauties,” staid Frankland. 

Portable ones, I hope,” cried the se¬ 
cond sister, laughing. 

“ I can’t exactly say—all I can is, that, 
from what 1 have heard, he has taste 
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and gallantry sufficient to do justice to 
such.” 

“ Delightful! There’s nothing more 
captivating to the imagination than the 
idea of a Highland chieftain,” said Miss 
Clinton. 

“ I’he marquis of Inverary!—oh, now 
I recollect meeting him in my recent visit 
to London, ’ observed lord Castle Derraot; 
“ and a devilish handsome fellow he is— 
but a little quizzical, I understand. They 

say the beautiful lady I>-would posi' 

lively have thrown Kersclf into his arms, 
had he given her any eneouragemejjt.” 

“ God bless ray soul! how lightly people 
speak of breaking the commandments now¬ 
adays!” exclaimed Miss Pearce. “ And 
does your lordship call him quizzical on 
that account?” 

“ Do 11—*curse me, yes, to bo sure, 
and a fool b^^ide. If indeed he had been 
obliged to encumber himself with her for 
life, that would have altered the case; but 
as, by the clause in the divorce bill, one is 
not now compelled to make what is called 
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the Umcnde honorable, I think a man a 
fool who doesn’t profit by the kindness of’ 
a line woman.” 

“ How generous, how noble your sen¬ 
timents !” said Corney. “ 1 know not 
which to admire most, their liberality, or 
the frankness with which they are avowed.” 

“ Really!—^Well, I am vastly happy 1 
excite so much admiration. Perhaps the 
caution with which you conceal yours 
will, at some time or other, not excite less 
wonder.” 

This was a remark that awakened a 
consciousness in the breast of Corney, 
that made him bluslr to the eyes; he had 
adroitness, however, to conceal his confu¬ 
sion, and forced himself to laugh at the 
observation. 

“ My God 1”' again exclaimed Miss 
Pearce—" But I am sure, my lord, you 
are not always serious in wlm you say ?” 

“ Why not, ma’am ?” returned his lord- 
ship, with unparalleled impudence. “ I 
never jest but when I make love to an 
old woman.” 
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This answer had the effect of silencing 
poor Miss Pearce for some time, from the 
confusion it excited, owing to the titter it 
gave rise to amongst the younger part of 
the company. 

Lady Dc Bcllemont soon after made a 
motion for withdrawing; most of the gen¬ 
tlemen soon followed: the elder part of 
the company sat down to cards, but, after* 
tea, the younger part commenced dancing 
in another room. 

By the dexterous management of lady 
Caroline and Miss Clinton, who both 
viewed her with envy, and accordingly 
wished to have her mortified, Albina was 
left unengaged. Very little concerned at 
the circumstance, she sat leaning on a sofa, 
quietly looking on, when lord Castle Der- 
mot, who had first sat down to cards, in a 
sudden fit of ill-humour started up from 
the table and stalked into the room, where, 
throwing himself on a seat, he sat sulkily 
inattentive to all around him. Some one 
at length observing him, asked why he 
did not dance? 
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« Why!” he repeated—“ Why how 
the devil should I, when there’s no one to 
dance with ?” 

" Oh insen.sible!” exclaimed Corney, 
glancing at Albina, who was certainly the 
liand.somest girl in the room. 

“ Oh, I beg pardon,” said hi.s lordship, 
‘‘ for overlooking the lady.” Then rising, 
Imt as if it was a fatigue, and stalking to 
Albina—“ May 1 hope, ma’am, after this, 
you’ll honour me with your hand?” 

“ Oh, with the greatest pleasure, my 
lord,” replied Albina, good-humouredly, 
determined, by her manner, no one should 
triumph at her expence, by letting it be 
seen she was piqued or mortilicd in the 
least by the neglect she met with. “ I 
dedare, I love dancing so much, I would 
accept any partner almost, however disa¬ 
greeable, rather than not stand up.” 

” Thank you, ma’am,” said his lordship, 
angrily. “ You are polite, I am sure.” 

” Dear me!” with affected simplicity, 
“ what have I sdd 

“ Why, that I need not place to any 
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very flattering account the honour you 
have now done me.” 

“ Dear me!” in tlie same tone in which 
she had just spoken, “ Iiow’ unconsciously 
sometimes people speak the truth! I hope 
your lordship is not offended ?” 

“ Offended!—oh no, ma’am,” pulling up 
his collar in some agitation—“ no, damn 
it, I am not easily put out of sorts w'ith 
myself.” 

“ Indeed, so I thought.” 

“ Thank you, ma’am; you improve." 

“ Indeed!—I am vastly glad, I am sure, 
your lordship thinks so, because I know 
your taste and judgment to be so superla¬ 
tive ; and, in return, you may rely on it, 
whenever I think the same of you, you 
hliall know it.” 

“ Vastly obliging!—^But I don’t think 
I shall trouble you.” 

“ Why indeed,” a little pointedly, “ I 
am rather inclined to think not.” 

Far, however, from continuing to feel 
offended, this raillery had the effect of re- 
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storing lord Castle Deruiot to all his usual 
careless good-himiour; and his attentions 
sooti hetMii to be so j)artic'uiar to his fair 
partner, as t<i awahe n tin '■'ah>usj of lady 
Caroline, and ois-asion ! et interCTeiief. 
Miss Slaney wished to s])cak to him, sh.e 
said: he would have declined, however, 
from the agreeable mantu r in v. hieh he 
was engaged, hearing m hat tin lady had 
to say to him at jii’e-ent, but tor an ex- 
presshe look from 1 .d\ (kiroline, end nu. t 
relu t.uitiy he resigned the hand ol hts fair 
jiartner. 

Her being thus able to li.dTh' their ma¬ 
lice occasioned no little nu'rtitieation to 
those who wished to mortify her, hut the 
gay and happy manners that enabled licr 
to do so were forced; her uncertainty on 
more than one interesting subject pre¬ 
vented the real restoration of her spirits, 
and made her, in cousequenc'', wish as 
much as possible to be alone; this, how¬ 
ever, she soon found she could seldom be, 
from the continual engagements that were 
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II 
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patliy, the gcncTous resentment he li.ul 
cA'inced on her account ' In vain she 
wished to learn wliat the result of the lat¬ 
ter had been. Fidelia could give her lU) 
information on the subject, from the total 
e< ssation of his intercourse with the IMis.s 
Hr} crlys. 

Anxious in the extreme to learn some¬ 
thing res])ccting liim. she sunmumed cou¬ 
rage to ask, after dinner one day, when 
none l)ut the family party were present, 
whether such a regiment (mentioning the 

one he belonged to) had yet (piitted- 

“ '*Vhy do }ou ask '^’' dtmanded loid 
Castle Dennot, to whom, more than to 
any other person, the question seemed ad¬ 
dressed. “ Do you know any one in it^’ 
After hesitating a little, Albina, with a 
blush, replied she did—“ A gi'iitleman of 
the name of Stovendale.” 

“ The earl caught at the name, and 
started.—“ What' the son of a gentleman 
lately deceased he asked. 

Albina, by a bow, replied in the affii- 
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“ '{'ho brotlior of llodolph, I profe^>t 
oxclaiuK'd lady C'aroliiR'. ‘‘ l)<\ir me' 1 
should like to see limi. Pray is he hand¬ 
some. Miss DiimlouahP” 

“ W'ho, ma’am asked Alliina. 

“ \V!iv, the brother of eoloiud (iramii- 
soti. Doiit \ou know that he uiul eaptam 
Stoveuckile are brothers * ’ 

“ Not till this present minute, madam 
“ AV\dl, tell mi‘, is he handsome''” 

I should presume, ma'am,” now mti'i- 
ru])ted lord Fitzossory, with .i sterniu ss 
that made ^Mbina start, “ on many at- 
eouius, it can bo ot very litlio eunsecpunei 
to you to know what he is; and knowiUij; 
what you do, 1 conlb'-s I feel surpris< at 
the want of respeel your ladyship has 
evineed for me by the cpiestion you iiavi 
asked.—As to you, Miss Dundonald, did 
1 imagine you as wtdl inlbnued on tin 
pri-'sent ■'ubjeel as laily Caroline Ayreourt, 
I could not forgive your allusion to tlie 
poison just mentioned. 1 now acquaint 
y ou. madam, for ymur guidance in future- 
II 2 
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tJlut hi.s is ii name ahsoJutcly ])ro]iibit(*(i 
in tlii.s house; that I allow of no inter- 
fert'iKV in any lhini>‘ that conctTiis me; 
and that, should you again attempt to 
make him the theme of diseouiNc, or 
choose to consider him in the light of an 
.ict{u.fuilaue\ you must cease to consider 
me in thatof a friend ; and take this along 
mill you, that, in disobliging and offend¬ 
ing £iie. Mi. not yourself alone you injure, 
but also v‘ur brother; for, at the moment 
oi ilvchlmg to receixe you, 1 also decided, 
if cither incurred my resentment, to shake 
both off, as the ungrateful stock of a man 
in reality unconiu'cted with me.” So say¬ 
ing, he arose, and jiushiug away his chair 
with violence, tjuitted the room. 

I'or a moment almost after, enerv one. 
^^bllt'.■r excepted (who was seldom discon¬ 
certed by what ilid not immediately con¬ 
cern himself), seemed confounded by his 
lordship’s Violenee.—“God bless iny soul 
exclaimed Miss I’earce, who, from political 
motives, wished, as he was absent, to seem 
to take part with lady Caroline—“ I am 
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^iire ])(H)j)]o to woigh tlioir 'words 

w't‘)l hero before tliev' ‘•peok." 

“ I’erliaps it W'onid he better if they 
ilw’a'. s did,” returned lad^ De llelleiiiont. 
in a tone of haughty (•oolne>s that jiroved 
r inucli otrlncU<1 

'• Dear me! how shocking Ids I* oldiips 
violence'” said Miss ('linton. hut with an 
air that ]<roved she c'arcd not in (lie Ifasf 
abi>iit it. •* 'Veil, positively I’ll endea-mur 
to make sure of not inarrying a passionatt 
man, tia- 1 have not nerAos for Mich sct>i|,' 
.IS tlie recent.” 

“ I hop(', ^^iss Dnndonald, this will he 
a caution to you in future,” said Fergus, 
enraged beyond exjirossion at what In had 
MU { with from the ('ai'l through lu'r nu "Us 
“ The less young ladies speak alMUit stran- 
gers, tlie better.” 

d’he affrighUd and bewildered Mbin.a 
could constrcain lierself no longer—iu 
•anshed into tears, anti fled to lier r<»nn 
for refuge. Iltiw' bitter wort' the reflec¬ 
tions that accompanifxl her there' \Va'- 
then tin a being who had hc'trayed Ifn 
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c'onsiikritig her as no connexion, that sh< 
solely (Icpcnded for protection and aii) 
chance of future support—a In'ing \\ ho. 
on the least cajjrice, the least irritation, 
could shake her off as easily as thc' wintry 
wind do('s the last lingering lea\('s of au¬ 
tumn liorn the despoiled tree'—Ihit this 
was not all: shoukl chance throw her and 
I Listings in the way of each other again, 
sheHauist not dare to renesv her acipiaint- 
.inci' Avith him—dare to give him any 
proi'f of his being reirienibered with gra¬ 
titude and esteem by her. How was it 
iiiat she had remained in ignorance till 
nc-w lAf the connexion so recently disco- 
\ered^—how Avas it that it remained un- 
acknoAA'li dged by (ither brother ? Tier 
curiosity on this head wa.s gratified by 
Miss Pearce, Avho, in trying La learn hoAv 
she anti Hastings had become acijuainted, 
betrayed the Asdiole of the Fit/ossory his¬ 
tory. 

It seemed to Albina, from what slit 
lieard, that neither brtither Avas to blame 
—that a cruel policy had altnie ke})t them 
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a-stinder; ami that, if once iiitrodiiof'di to 
oacli other, they could not fail of 
attaclicd. Oh' what happiness 1o Ikt to 
bring abont this introduction ' But, after 
what had occurred, to attempt such <i 
thing wa.s nt)t to be thouglit of. 

The fond hojie she had indidged oi 
short!} meeting with Hastings again, was 
now relinquished; uhat slu had di sired, 
d>e now absolutely dreaded, irom th<‘ toi- 
turing feelings .she was aware it ttould 
doom lier to—the feelings she nuist expe¬ 
rience from l)eing compelled to shun, as a 
stranger, a person who had such claiun to 
her gratitude and regard 

Tt may readily be pri'.sumed sht' did not 
recover her trampiillity; the semblama oi 
it, however, she was forced to assume, b} 
the watchfulness of tlie alarmed b'ergns, 
who feared her appearing unhappy might 
be constnu'd into a resentme-nt against his 
lordship that might offend him. 

..Vbout a fortnight aftiT this hroinllcrn, 
is the family vert assembled on('morning 
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to breakfast, military music* uas hoard 
approaching: a servant Avas iiiinadiatc'l} 
dispatched to incjuire about it, and re¬ 
lumed with word that it was u regiment 

lately arrived at I)-, that h td come 

dow'ii to tire at a taj-gci in tin paiiv. 

The c'arl, wdlh his wontc'd jiolitenes'' 
and hosjutality, dechm*d Ik* v\uuld imme¬ 
diately go out to introduce huiistlt to the 
ortieers, and iinile tlum to bieuktast allei 
tiu tiring wa.s oV('r; lu* accoidiiigh sallied 
l<u-th,iKCompauied b) the rest oi l!i. part} 

Ikit what was tlie contu'ion, the con- 
dernation of Alluna, on d!H*nv<iing that 
tliis was tile regiment to v hieli !;a-.tii)gs 
bc'longed '—She glam*ed at tiie earl, but 
nothing in his countenance gave aii} ‘indi¬ 
cation of his recollecting the < ircumstance, 
if indeed aware of it. 'I'liis, liowtver, was 
not the case either with lord t astie l)cr- 
mot or Fergus, and the looks ot the latter 
tcvrilied her by their angrv sii.m(i(.mce. 
All she could do to traiiijuillize h(*rself 
was to hope that Ilastmus bad not yet 
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rot limed I'roin England: fearl’ulh' ^lio 
looked about, and not sei'iiiii' liiiii at l ist 
bi'^aii to think it was as slio wishoth 
'Pile earl introdiieed him t<» the eoloin I 
and bv the colonel tin other oIPco'n vm 
presented to tlu' ladi(>s. r<'i si'iiu* tini< 
thej were very aoreealdy amused b\ the 
various evolutions oi' li e men. an 1 the 
])erl()rmance ol'the bam! lii-\ wn'ei >|. 
ieeted near it, listenine to vane adimred 
airs, wiien an v'llieer, turning lo om ^tand 
ine- ])j Albina, demanded d' he tn, v 
ndiat had become of' Stovend ile'-' 

“ Not I, taith," replied tlu otiiei • •• nd 
now 1 recollect. 1 missed him sotai a't( i 
the jmtting up of the lar<>et." 

-Vlbina started at the n.inu'. but nisi nu 
Iv endeavoured to check In r emot ion. front 
pen-eivine’ that nut only Eer_pis It.ii th 
earl were both close t(> her. and hid .d ■ 
heard it. Oh, how did lur heart ]nnt . t 
the moment' how did she pra\ slu miol'f 
have no furtluT eausc fiir agitation '—Ihil 
she w as destined to exporienee stdl ureal er 
a :i 
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Suddenly die helieki Hastinj^s approach¬ 
ing. Coiiseions oi being wat.ched, ajipriscd 
of the eonheipunecs that would result from 
h(T recognition of him as an aeijuaintanee, 
she instantly averted her liead, nor %eii- 
tured to look round again for some time, 
when she did^ he was gone—gone, she 
was eonvineed, impressed with the most 
iniurious ideas of her. She had banished 
him, then, Ifom her—banished him, with 
a eonvietion of her being insincere, un- 
graU'ful, forgetful of the kindest attt'ii- 
lions. the most unreturnable obligations. 
And was she to allow Iiirn to rest under 
this eriu'l befu'f?—was there no Avay of 
retrie\ing herself in his opinion—of in¬ 
forming him of the cruel necessity that 
fettered her will—of the fate of others de- 
])ending on her aequieseenee to the arbi¬ 
trary prohibition laid iqion her ?—alas ' 
she saw none; and Iut very soul was in 
agony at the thought of the light in which 
he must view her. 

The firing at length over, the party pro¬ 
ceeded to the house. Mechanically -Vlbina 
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moved along, carelosh at the najinent ol all 
that vva'i passing; not so her eoinpaniorw 
—tliey a])peared highl\ deliglited vith tin 
i;allant attentions and gay badinage ol thf 
oflieers. 

“ Jhit where is StovendaleA\as again 
the sudden exclamation ol'one of the lufli i 
“ Faith' I don't know,'' was again tin 
reply of the oilicei who had helore an¬ 
swered a similar interrog ition, and wh-i 
still ke}>t his station h) >\lhina ; “ on heat 
ing w'c were iinited to breakfast by the 
earl, he said he had business elsewhc'it 
but he wmiild he ready to join at the first 
sound of the bugle. ’ 

lie knew' then, it seemed to her, from 
this, that there he would not be Mihmta 
rily admitted as a guest; but thi'. know 
ledge did not by any means assurt' Albina 
that he would form a right surmise as to 
the eau.se of her conduct tow'ards him; hi 
could seareel), she thought, imagine that 
the pri'judiee oft lie earl against him w'ould 
be e.irried to the length of restricting tti( 
aeipiaintance t)f another jierson with him 
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Tlfe officers did not depart Av ithoiit iluc- 
ackiiowledginents tor the ivcf'ption the\ 
had mot at Itoek h'ort, or lu'ing iinitcd 
to u'])eat their visit to it whenever agn'e- 
ahle; tlic earl fe<>lii!g jiieasiire j)i yielding 
to liis natural urlumity and liospitality. 
diiee n'lieved h) the eonduet of Ifiotirigs 
ironi all fears of being intruded on In Iiim. 

The Juilitarv jeart) had no sooner l.'iken 
leave, than he nantioiu'd the eireunistanee 
of his belonging to (he regiintnt, in t>rder. 
he .lid. th.it tb<- h'tiie's. fw being timely 
iijeprised of it, might be ten tle'ir guard 
against an intioduetiim to him—“ Not 
Ifom any personal prejueliee,' he aelde'd. 
“ to the young man, 1ml entirely tlie ia- 
mily ivasems that lemg since induevei me 
to elee’ide against any ee)rre\spo)ielenei‘v\ ith 
his family.—As to }e)U, ?*Jiss Duneionald," 
turning tee her, “ 1 thank jem teer the at- 
tentiein jem paiel to iny wislu's em the ^ub- 
jeet; ttiy eye was em \e>u, anel 1 markeel 
the deeieled manner in which you repelled 
the' young maii’.s attempt for a renew eel of 
your aceiuaintaiicc.” 
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^Vlbiiia bo\v(‘d—sbo could not spfak at 
the moment, sbe could not force bersi>lf ti> 
say site was ba}ip) at eonduet having met 
liis aj>j)robation that was torturing lu t 
lietnt to think of. 'riu* dc'eided niannei in 
which shi> Impelled his attempt to speak ti* 
her—>)!'.' !iO\v agoi.i/ingl\ l()red)te wcri' 
tlu'sc woi.ls* m nliat a light did fhe\ 
mak> her i<‘gard heiseil ' 

For a lev. (ia}s she eontmued almus! 
tlie unagt oi'fitspair; tlie ichsi then oi 
euircdol lining to cNcuse larsc It m tin 
eyes of Hasimg , and thu" u lav mg lui- 
self from th< anguisii .she v ,is tiidniiim 
In ])urhiiaiKe ol it, she (iceicied on ni 
longer a\oiding going out, o foi soi.) 
da}s past she had done; the ladies wire 

in the habit ol’freepicntlv '.lomc to I)-. 

and thither .she rtsolveei on ixiev .‘ee-ompa 
living them, eonetiving th.it there vv.is .1 
e-iiaiiee ed'('iieoinite ring him, in a w.e\ that 
would afford her an opjiortnnity of givint* 
th(‘ explanation s|, desite'd. 

Aecordinglv, the next time the e.irriage- 
was orcltTcd there, 'he tex>k a place in it. 
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witli lady Caroline and Miss Clinton, nn- 
attendc'd, to her great joy. either by Fer- 
gu'' oi- any other of the gentlenien that 
day, oAving to tluTe being a race on the 
str.uid. They drove to a milliner’s on the 
(oand Parade. Albina alighted, and her 
(•oin])anions were about following hei, 
\s lien the marchionc‘s.s of Ciirragh's car¬ 
riage-dri\ing by to a neighbouring hotel, 
tluA droAV back, and, telling her they 
AAoulel be with her j)resently, ordered the 
('».H hiiiaii to follow thitiier, wishing to 
]),iy their compliments to her ladjahip. 
Albina, who had really some ])urcha.ses to 
make, ad\aneed into the shop, but had 
scarcely done so, when she started at be- 
Indding Hastings, half-seated on the coun¬ 
ter. trying on some gloves. From the 
manner in which she caught him regard¬ 
ing her, it was evident he had been watch¬ 
ing her from the moment of her alighting. 
but, the instant their eyes encountereii. 
his Avcr<‘ w'ithdrawn, and he began some 
laughing remark to the young girl who 
was attending him w'ith the gloves. 
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Trembling n itii agitation, uVlltin.i iwfn oil 
on to an inner room wliero the niilhnei \ 
was displayed, and, sinking on a seal, i’.init- 
1} inontionc>d the articles she wanted lo 
see. Wliile the woman was selectinj* tin. in. 
she tried to compose herselt^—but in \ain 
—the op])ortunity she had so earnest 1\ 
wished f«>r of coming to an (>\planaf ion 
with Hastings had occurred, but sli< koioi 
not liow, or ratluT wanted eomane, !< 
make use of it; oth'iuled as he so i \ul( nl 
ly was, h('might re[)el anj (fUirt tor tlie 
purpo-e; and if lie did, the moti\' toi 
this eflbrt unexjd.uned, what mi^''.nsf’-u.- 
tion might he not put On it 

Undecided how to act, eoinincrd that, 
if she did not a\ai] herself <)•’ tlu' ])r< si iit 
opportunity for explanation, she should 
regret, when too late, not Irning don*' so. 
yet still shrinking trom the mi-asure, shi 
at length determined on a tew lines to 
him, conceiving there was a much greatir 
chance of avoiding what she dreaded b\ 
.uldressing him in this way, than atteiejit- 
ing it serbally ; accordingly, tearing a ii d 
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iioin n pocket-book she had in her ridicule, 
shc' hastily wrote the following lines with 
her j)eneil:— 

“ To Capiain Siovevdule. 

“ In acting- as I now do. 1 iiia\ 
1)0 accused ol‘indceoriini; but I profLr ui 
ciirring the risk, rather than bei)ii> aoi i. ■.m 
by captain Slovcndale ol' lorgi ttulness of 
the kind attentions recci\ed ironi liiu), oi 
by ni\self‘. ol'aii) slight or disn-.ptet (o 
tlie brother of a person 1 owe such obhg.i- 
tions to as to colonel (irandison. lo ac¬ 
count f()r the incident of the otla-r d.i}, I 
have only, I trust, to intbrin captain Sto- 
vendale that I am at present under the 
absolute control of lord Jb’it/ussoiy—a cir¬ 
cumstance which he was not perhaps pie- 
\ iously apprised of, but which wall. 1 trust, 
ftdly explain what I wish to be understood 
bv l)im. •* A. D.' 


While twisting it up, her eyes itivolun- 
tarily uplifted, she beheld herself the ob- 
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ject of his fixed attention : no tim#\ws to 
he lost—^tlie person in attendance was for¬ 
tunately called aw:i\ at the uionient b\ 
some other custoiniTs, and she aee4)rdin{>ly 
held it up to him 

He started, and for a minute looked it- 
resolute, or nither as M' he knew not how 
to believe ubat he san . rlicii .idvancing 
into the ])arlour—“ Me, madam lie saitl 
—“ Am I mistaken'' oi did vu do me 
the honour of invitui'' me liete 

All)ina WlS unable to speak—she ahno't 
feared she was wronj^ in \\ha( she had 
done; but it wa^ mnv too late To draw 
back. In silence slu g.ive him her billet, 
and then, to avoid his looks, prchaided to 
bus) herself in evamining the things dis- 
plav'cd before her. 

The woman of the shoj) now returned, 
and immediately Hastings retired, and the 
next minute quitted the sluip. Albina 
knew not what to think, and her uncer¬ 
tainty augmented the previous colour on 
her cheek to a feverish ghnv. Should hcT 
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apolng^jl her explanation, be treated witli 
disdain—But flu> idea was not endurable. 
She had no time to dwell on it: lady Ca- 
roli)ie and Mi.ss Clinton spe('diiy returned 
aeeomj)aniod by several of the officers, and 
of course she was compelled to try and 
n'use liersclf from her abstraction. 

^^lule endeavouring to apj)ear amused 
by souH' of the gay badinage addressed to 
her. llastiims again entered. Iiuolunta- 
lily, on perceiving him, her eyes wore 
.i\cited and for a minute' she had not 
e our.tgi' to steal a glance, ^^llen at length 
slu .summoned courage for the purpose, 
oh ' hmv nas she reassured by the expres- 
si\e look of gratitudi’ she cauglit from 
him ! She had succeeded then in acquit¬ 
ting herself in his opinion, and a weight 
of misery was removetl from her heart by 
the conviction; but any further commu¬ 
nication than by looks was just at the 
precise moment prevented by the watcli- 
fulness of lady Caroline and Miss Clinton, 
who no sooner understood who ho was. 
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than, after starinj; at him till th(^a]»so. 
lutely t'nil>arrass('(! him, tliey turned their 
attention upon licr. 

At lenj'th the} prepan'd to depart. ^\1- 
hina was iJdlowing to tlie earri.iite, handed 
by an otlieer, when Hastim^s starfuijj’ (br- 
\vard. stoo})ed down, and .■^ayint’, “ ’t'ou 
iiave dropt M)ii!ethm.u', ma’am," slipped a 
lolded paper into her liand; md tlien 
ilravsiinr bael,, but not witliout a stdled 
sigh of regrit at being pie\enled j)a) ing 
attention to her, all(»wed her to proeec'd. 

With what eagf'rness did ;he hasten 
to her eliamber tlie i]j5#nK)if of reaeiiing 
lloek Fort, for the purj)ose oi‘ perusme 
her billet, which ran as follows:— 


“ To Mhs Jhfndo/i'ihl. 

“ IIow impossible to express jin 
gratitude for the goodness, the condescen¬ 
sion of ]Miss Dundonald, in explaining to 
me the circumstance that occasioned the 
misery of the t)ther day ' To find that it 
was caused by the inveteracy of cruel [jre- 
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)iidi(;d||and not any wish on the part oi 
Miss Dundonald to deprive me of the 
lioj)e of bc'ing allowed to cultivate hei 
esteem, compensates kh' ti)r it. tin 

liA'cliest sentiments of esteem, ^.iratitjide, 
and respect, 1 n main her eteinally devoted 

TI S.’ 

In having so ha])pily ut;eom])1ish('d an 
I Njilanation s(» c'ssential to her trantjuillily, 
it may readily he su]>posed tiie heart of 
\lbina was lighti ned of an opjaessice 
load; still, however, .she had to lament 
the cruel decision ©K lord Fitzos.sory I'he 
ofli<-ers of his'regiment became intimate 
at Hock Fort, but he no more appeared 
with them at it; and e\cn on occasions 
when military evolutions might have fur¬ 
nished him with a pretext, he was still 
absent; .so that at last Albina ^^'as in¬ 
clined to believe he had obtained leave ol 
•absence again. Her heart sunk at the 
surmise; for, uncertain as every thing still 
remained rclativ'c to her future dt'stina- 
tion. she conceived it but too likelv. if 
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this weie tlic cm, sc. thee not niert 

again. 

Had no hope ol a partial re^toiMtion ol 
I'ortime bc'e]i indulged. r.Mvai would lia\t 
Migge.sti'd perliaps that it were better tills 
diould ijc the (ms(> ; but, indulging sucii a 
hope- as she did f'loin the repri'sentatioio 
ol’lord Fit/i'ssorv, she had secrell) wisbeii 
lor ujjjiortuiiilii s cl’ each beeomiiig bcltei 
known to the other. 

'I’ih jiainbd resMai't she was s'onipelleu 
tv nUjH)' ujhin hervelf in eouipaiiv, iii.ttit 
hei M'ek, vis n.ueh as ])os''ib!e. to i). in hei 
svll: ht'r gi.s'.tLst iiaiidgi nee wa*-tit rived 

IVt/Ui raud-ling .iboul the delighli’ul do- 
main oflloek h'orti rich in varied seeiuis, 
and eommanding the most enehanting 
view’s. As she was walking one <ia) at a 
ebstanee from the mansion, a rustling 
amidst some adjoining thiekets iiiatie hei 
suddenly jiauk', and the next instant she 
beheld Hastings bel'ore lier. 
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CHAPTEK VIII. 
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I’uiXKiNC. wli.it jVlhiiia had done, liei 
surinisc at this emounter was excesshe. 
and >.1.111 as, united to other powerful ,sen- 
.sation.s at the inoinent, took almost from 
her the power of nplying to hi.s ardent 
iiKjinnes after her health, and animated 
<>\))ressions of pleasure at this unexpected 
meeting.—“ Unexpected indeed repeat¬ 
ed Albina, at length a little recovering 
h>>i>,eil', and jiroeeeding to inform him oi 
liis having obtained leav e of absence again 
“ No,” he said; aftir having it so lately, 
he should have found that a difficult mat¬ 
ter. lint not taking any great interest. 

he added, in the gaieties of D-, he 

bail exchanged with an officer stationed 
at a village in the vicinity. 
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On I'orning tin ii.'.nu—” You nu*->t Ik 
il>iul ol’solitude iiuiood l'> j^o t(. tl> li. s.od 
xYlhina, “tin- it in imili ni.i'' hi 

>1\ led a nnseralile j)l.u\ 

“ i don't ])ret. nd to in- uu ancltoriK iii 
iny (lispositioii." he retunsed; " Ixif *!hu 
are eiremnstanee.s at times tlial m,ik< us 
aet eontrary to our ival propeiisiti* 

Albina oiitssed what he aliu.li'd to— 
uinvillin^iiess to be in thi> wey o! (u 
eounterine tlie Fitz(osor> I'amiK, liom 
tlu' emliarrassiiij^ li-elings she eiaiceiscd 
he must experienei, o\\ini> to his eonsei- 
ousness oC tlie claims li<' h,>i| to ihcii no¬ 
tice, from file eonnexion ,>ubsislmi^ lx ■ 
tween them, and the injurious inlen nees 
that niic'ht be draun from their ovi rsi-.dit 
oi him where that connexii.u was Ln<;v\u 
— “ I belie\e,” hesitating a little. “ I nia\ 
\enture to say I understaiui vou.' s.nd 
Albina; “ but 1 trust those eireumstaiuvs 
yt)u have just alluded to will not long re¬ 
main in force. Your brother is short Iv 
expected back to the Castle again, and tis 
impossible, I think, for him to knou vou 
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.ire in iiis neigliboiirliood, without such 
an iiitiTCourse l.ilsinjjf place hetu'oen you 
as umst, t(»r tlu' liilurc, insure you every 
jirojicr attention here.” 

No, no.” exeliiinied Ila.stinjfs, warndy. 
" I enliTlain no such )io]ie; and excuse 
me. dear Miss Dundonald, but let me en¬ 
treat >on never to mention tiie grandson 
of lord Fitzossorv to me agaiii liy the title- 
of !>rother; he has elise-lainu'd, he has re- 
iioiineed,” lie contiime'd, with adde'el heat 
•ind iiiere'.tsing agitation. “ Diat title, and 
iiexe r, neve-r will I aeain alleiw ms self to 
..oiisieleT him as beaiing it. lie has re'- 
jielk'd, he- has rc-je'cte-d my all’ection, and 
1 must be abject in soul,” svith a bitter 
.smih he adde'd, “ if 1 e-ould kev}) alive 
the ide-a of a eemnesiem tluis re-nounced at 
eaie .dele.” 

“tioexl dod' to what unhajipy mistake 
is all this osving ?” said ..Mbina; “ few to 
.something of the kind 1 am persuaded it 
is to be imputed, so truly amiable- doe‘s 
your brother appear to be. Pardon me, 
but your relationship is so ujipermost in 
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my tliouglits, that I cannot torbcar gi\iny 
him that title—a tith' 1 trust aiul IhIuac* 
you Avill deem him dcserxiiig of." 

‘‘ Tlu' warmhearted and generoiis .al¬ 
most ever judy;e of (itlu rs 1" them^alv'' ■ 
but 1 h.'Ae ])ro if, irreirag.ihh* ju-oof, oi 
colonel (iraeaSi'-on himself -..islfi.'^ to d.N- 
claiiu it—^'Kh prt'of'as has .d onte v rum; 
atid iiritat< il e\ery 1'ei.lin;',.—lint h ! i.-- 
changi' the suiijeet," he .iJtled—“ a >- •,<- 
jeel that '■hah. s, that agit.itos my 
soul;” and as he spoke 1'■ ;,liuhii_\ jaose i 
bin handkerchief aero.^s hi.s hro\.. 

jMhlti.t co.dd not })er.se\crt in ,i subji (t 
she savv thus agitating to hi.m : he 
of the gratitiuh' lie owe..! fi. tii.' 
.scending’ cNpl.ination '•he hid giMiilnm. 
— “ J should have con-.ith n d it diu '•lu 
ivjilied, “ to .my one—though net to ..II 
periaips," Avith u blush and a -mile, h 
added, “.should I ha\e betn so .m'-it... 
to make it." Slit' then, to chtt'lc pe'h.:p 
the t \prcvsion of the feeling., she sa\,’ this 
blu.sh and siaiie had excited, enten-d iut > 
Aon. 111. i 
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a (lotaii of all that had occurred since thel; 
jiarting in Kngland. 

the mo>.t earnest attention h«‘ 
listened to her, and evidently ajjpearod 
only restrained by delicate ap])rehensivc- 
iK'Ss from giving utterance to the enio- 
ti(»ns it excited. 

Jiut at length it was necessary tliey 
.should separate: what exactly passed at 
tile moment we cannot say, but certain t 
is, that after this Albina did not feel sur- 
pri.vc again when in her usual walks she 
sonu'times met him. 

TiCd by various circumstances to consi¬ 
der each other in a hght that propelled to 
mutual confidence, the minutes flew swift¬ 
ly while conversing, and every succeeding 
meeting served but to render each still 
more interesting to the other. Those fe¬ 
licitous moments, however, w'cre not en¬ 
joyed by Hastings without a thousand al- 
h'ving pangs; lost to all hope of indepen¬ 
dence, the imprudence of seeking them 
w'as but too sensibly felt; yet, spite oi 
this conviction, he persisted in doing so. 
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The reclines of liis tortured heart, lio'./- 
e\er, could not ahvays be restrained.— 
“ Oh Cod'” he suddenly exelaiined one 
day, letting fall tlu' liand of Albina, nhicl', 
pointing out a prospect to him, he had 
gently seized and carried to his lij/s, 
“ nliat Acn♦'•liedness am 1 entailin*; <.:» 
myself In the iiululg<'nee I am now ej'- 
joying'—lint, though aware of this, 1 
cannot—cannot bring myself to forego t 
—no, though convincs'd that, the more I 
know, the more I must admire—that each 
Micccf’ding intern iew tends but to incre.iS'' 
a pa''''ion fortune renders ho[>eless. A'es, 
}es,” passiv)nately throwing himself at tiu‘ 
feet of All)ina, and for a minute leaning 
liis throbbing head against her, “ love a:.fl 
despair must for ever be the inmates ' f 
my bosom ; tlie splendid hopes of my 
south are blasted—the proud expectations 
I was taught to cherisli arc destroyed; 
and Cod is my witness, that even ii 1 
V, ould not drag the being 1 most love (<n 
earth into Avretehedness with me—” liis 
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voice bccarsK' sfiHed—lie cmild not allude 
to the bitter leverse in his situation with¬ 
out f(.elii!<‘s being excited tiiat sliook his 
very Iraine. Suddenly he turned away 
froin TVlbina, but without rising, and 
da'-hed himself against the ground. 

'rerritied. atleeted licyond tlescription, 
she called upon him, she conjured him to 
rise; but he appeared to luur her lutt 
the fatal imprudeiici* of his fiither, the dis¬ 
dain lii> brotlier, the stab’of hopeless 
lingering misery to vhich he seemed 
doomed, with his iiuaqiabiiily of bearing 
sliglits, his keen, his trembling susceptibi- 
lit}’—all ])rc*.s(.'d on his brain at the mo- 
ni< nt, and wrought him up almost to 
fren/.y.—StovendaU', for jfit} 's sake! for 
(lod’ssake! recollect yourself,"’ still more 
earnestly iii’ged the affrighted Allnna 
but still lie spoke not. Slu' knelt down 
beside him—“ t)li, Stovendale!” slic ex¬ 
claimed, “ if to bo assured ot‘ my regard, 
if to be assurt'd tlio hopes 1 am permitlc 1 
to i’ululge of returning foitune, a'c ren- 
d<T<d doubly delightful from the permh 
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•ilon tlicir irali/.-tioi! i\i!l ^j\( to I'iiiui 
tiio oi’ llu-t ivgard. will 'ootli or 

allL\i:ito _\uur '.-('l-i js. n^xivo that as- 
iiir.inco now. 1 p!< il<ie—1 biiul inwil' 
to _>Ol!, ''I'Onhl iblt’iIK.* proAO ]) 10 pjlions, 
should c'ironin - ..net’s turn out as to 
ai‘i|uii us O'' iiuj/nidciu’c, both in our own 
eyes and tt't c .ss oh tiio woiKl, Utr sichl- 
inp; to oui naitual si’iitiincnts for taili 
otiu')-.”’ 

'riu‘ C'oni'lusiOii of this .sceiu' must, w-' 
prt'suiiK, bo ^u’ardiH us t() dwell on—the 
ocstaoy e-f tiiO j^n.tofid StoM’iirl.do, (ho 
rajituro oi' Ids ;iup.'s>ioiud lioaid, or tlio 
doli-^lit of the ^en -1 sus ^Mldna, at iKuinj^ 
tlio power of iui)'.ir(in<);- Injejdness to that 
lieait. d'he nieel.’.i'y to wd'ieh eaeh luul 
lioretofore <;i\en the air of elianec were 
now' no lonyer a-erilieii to it. the onl\ i ii- 
jo\intnt of oaf h .at the present piri(>d w.ts 
deri\ed fiom theni. lint, c.xquis'.to a> was 
this, it was nft.n interrupted ley 
honsioii, partieulai'A on the side of Albiii.a, 
of any ]'rein.iture su.s})ieion or diseovery 
taking place; .still, liowcver, slic knew n< t 
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Ilow to refuse to Hastings the gratificatioii 
oi’seeing her. 

Hut sooji there was a new .source of iii- 
quietude: the arrival of tlie cageil 3 ^-ex- 
poeted manpiis of Inverary was at length 
announced. T!ie carl, with the other gen- 
llemen at Hock Fort, ininicdiai(‘lv has- 
lened to pay their coinpliiuents to him, 
and cards were speedily issued for sc\c- 
ral cntertaiunients; amongst these was a 
splendid ball by the bishop’s lady, at the 

palace in 1)-, and all became bustle 

and ])ivparation. 

Albina WH)uld gladly have been t'xcuscd 
taking anj^ part in v\hat was going for- 
waril, but, on her hinting a wish to this 
effect to b’ergu.s, in a furious voice he told 
her not to make herself ridicidoU'. by an 
affectation of more feeling and sensibility 
than any one would give her cn'dit for. 

To have allowed her to follou the bent 
ol'her inclination would not by any mtans 
h;.\ e been displeasing either to his mistrf 
t)r the other fair ones at the Castle, as thev 
ail rcgai'ded her with an eye of en^} • .\h'-s 
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liowevtT, was tlic one tlia,t least 
learctl Ix'ing i-i\ ailed by Ikt, so urroj>,anL 
was the opinion s!ie enU rtiiiiusl of ia'r 
o\>'n fliarnis, and .inch -were l!u“ profKira- 
tions she had made for ^i\ing them all the 
aids of dress on this <;eeasion. Absolutely 
aiming at the etnujaest of the marquis, 
notwithstanding the real j)artiality she 
f('lt for I'ergus, and the cneouragemuiL 
she bad given him, nothin'.; eonld exeetd 
licr impatienec for the ball at the palace, 
which M'as to introduce lar to him. A 
rumour of tin- splendid dresst'S she liad 
got down from l)iibrm for the oei.isifiii 
got abroad; but in vain was slie s(,iiciteil 
even f)r a de.serijdion of tbe.se—in \uin 
w:is licr woman besieged by tlic' inilliTiers 

and mantuaniakers of 1)- i(>r the 

same purj)ose; botli remained ine.vorable. 
—“ Tlauig'h indeed I believe, niem,’’ mid 
Cliatterly, a pert Knglish girl, hnaight 
over expressly li)r her, as she was dn'ssiug 
her on this important evening, “ one 
might have ventured to have shewn your 
grand dresses; for, except lady Caroliii'-, 
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I'oiic could have tliuuglit ot' any 

like Ihem. T^ord, meiti ' uhut 

poor riihbi'-hing set they arc ii) I)-* 

A\’^hy, 1 am assured, nieju, tluTc’s not a 
})cr.son ol' real <[uality in it. Hut indetd, 
Diein, askin') }our pardon for the rein.irk, 
this lu'rr' Ilireland is a sad place.” 

“ Oh indeed, Chatttrly, you needn’t ask 
niy pardon for ahuiing it—)ou are wel- 
eome to do so as much as ^ou like; for 
no t)ne can hate or despise it more than I 
do. r asMire you, tlic moment i am my 
own mistress, which will now he jiretty 
.soon, should I not he married before, 
vd.icb, entre wows,” with a stlf-appim ing 
smile as she adjusted a ringlet at the glass. 
“ is not improbable, I shall lease it for 
Kngland.” 

“ Will you indeed, mem'’” cried Chat- 
terly, in an testacy; “ well, really }our 
ladyshi]) makes me almost jump for joy 
to hear you say so; for, to be sure, though 
you are all generosity, I believe I should 
still break my poor ’art if I thought I 
w.is to live in this here outlandish place. 
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%\luTe, ti) b(* siiiv. one (Mil t Iniiul, iM.i.id 
li.'ilf that i.> sail], .iiu] t!tc rest is sndi li.ul 
llen/^lisli. 'tis ]m U} ni.ieli tlie same thin 
Oh, iiicm' ’ti> liu'ie }oil'll s(.e life, as iny 
lady r.ellair used to sa_\, that 1 livsd with 
h( I'or'' 1 eaiiieovi,!' to}nu—'tis there _\ oifil 
have proju'r'milage done to yourehiii>,s 
—no Mieit Jialtry doings Ihtre as liere. 
But lank, nil in ’ iiou ilumld tjad(Nj)(.>| li 
wiles kill'll hoi' to do things si)]! k •' 
And to ]>(' sure tta.ie are none In U< i i 

O-. V i’ll a!) liuir talking, aboi s . t 

]Ko]'k Old first ij.eks. J>auk-.i-nMt ' 
if it dn,'lu m.ike on- sick (o hi n eh 
rubbisii talk of dist.iutioiis’ 'lisaj , 
to be Mire, nieni, that a le.d l<id_i oi i - 
til', like ;v()ii, sluiuld be oblaiated to ,,, x 
iiitli Midi a set. Ibit, to be sure, n i i, 
‘tih a eoinfort to think that iiill be but l n- 
a short time non. W hen vni '40 to i 
don. then, main, youll find }0(Usdf ei 
your })ro]KT speere; then, mem. \ ai ll 

■shiiH in lour oun hdeiiuiit—voull he ,i 

• •' 

belle where, as my lady iJdlair sa_\s, theie 
' i3 
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arc beaux worth looking at. Oh, mom I 
’tis enough to tossicatc one’s very senses! 
—the bustle, and the hurr)% and the gran¬ 
deur of I .ondon—the routes, and the ho- 
peras, and the pick-nicks—witli the mas¬ 
querades, and the galas, and the fects, and 
tlie reviews, and the dejeunh —Avith my 
lord mayor’s balls and the other city shows 
—and the fine races at Epsom and Ascot 
—and Vaiixhall, and all the A^inter and 
.summer theatres! Dear me, mem' after 
all tlu'-e, if one isn’t tem])ted to laugh at 

the aiming of the ])oor folks of 1)-, 

Avith their three sedans in the jdaee for 
the acctnmnodation of the numerous fa¬ 
shionables, and their asscmbly-ro('m, lit 
up A\ith tin sconces and farthing eandlts' 
—enough to make a lliissian siek A\jth 
the .sm{>li of the lalloAV—I am sure it did 
juc, Avhen 1 Avent there one night to see 
the dancing, because you AA'ore there, mem. 
Jx)rd, how 1 did stare! Avhen I asked liu- 
the AA ax-lights (avIucIi 1 am sure a head- 
servant in I..ondon AA'ouldn’t give a party 
AAithout haAing), and they told me they 
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never tlioiiglit of nothing of that' kinJ 
licre!” 

Miss Clinton laughed, and a.ss(nte(I to 
all her llipjumt and artful attendant sai,!, 
losing in her nniniKT to her that haughti¬ 
ness that generally distinguished it to 
others. Hut Chatlerly jKKsessed in ati 
eminent degrt'e the talent of tnaking 
people j)leasod with themselves; she af- 
feeted t<> start haek in transport on the 
eomplrtion of her kuh’s toilet, })role, ting 
she wishul she e<'ul(l render lureh’in¬ 
visible, in ordei to listen to the n inarl,s 
and t)l)ser\ation.w the raivy „ik 1 adnnralion, 
she was coinineed she v\oultl (xeite. 

Delighted wnfh herself, and of couim' 
anticipating <'verv tiling that w’as delight¬ 
ful from the evening, Mi^s Cluiton h fl 
her chamber, 'fhe dress which had hteii 
so coveted to be seen, consisted ol‘ a rube 
of the finest net, trimmed with the richest 
laee, festooned up Avith light iiiney ilower--, 
and worn over a slij) of silver ti.ssue, whieh, 
through its thin texture, hud something 
of the undulating sparkling of dew in the 
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MinbdiTtis. Itubies and pearl % liitcT'-c't, 
c'oiu{K»Ncd the ornaments for lier nock and 
flair; am! .!U(\i;('tlKT, her complexion ini- 
provi'd hy art, and her countenance radiant 
witli d('li<fhtfnl expectation, .she lookcti 
very da//.ling and attractive. 

AMiih' Mrs. Chatterly was administer¬ 
in'; to lu'r fair mistress a proper quantity 
of that de'lieious essence in which she ilc- 
liq’hled. Miss Fcgj;y IMachricle, enga^eel 
a. an attendant on lady Caroline since her 
comiiu'’ to the country, was tr} mj*- her 
ahtlilics in the same way.—“ Sorrow may 
iMfc''" .she cried, as .she was ])utting on 
iu'i’ voIk —they needn’t haee bevn so 
thurlisb—Miss Clinton and her maid— 
about flic line things that came down 
from Dublin; for I’m .sure and .sartain a 
biMutifulkT dress than this one needn’t 
desire to clap their eves on.” 

“ W hy, I hojie you don’t mean to insi¬ 
nuate, Peggy, that I wanted to see Miss 
t’linton's things, in order to take pattcru 
b}' them ?” 

JMc, ma’am! lord, I never had such a 
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thought ill ii!\ luMtl '—}ou, a rial Vioin 
l.uh, to talvt' luti'an iu ai.} thing !>% her, 
tlic tstart-up’—n<t, n.i’ai.i; 1 only luiMiil, il 
} ou had, tln-y laidiit ha\r hi c n ,su du'-’r. 
.sinco, spill ol' them. ^ ou luue handsome 
tilings ^ums(h' and any hou% 'ti.5 not the 
linost dress, but lie' Imndsuinesl piison 
that's iaus‘ lhou.;ht of; mi I Kaxe it to e- 
guosMil Atiio U'ii he n O't looked at to¬ 
night. Httt, for a!! tli.n. 1 !i he up to nia- 
dani Chatterlx } el. gi udging one a glini]. i 
of lurladx thing-, a> il'one eonld have 
Mv.aJoacd them u]>, as the eow did'roni 
'riannh. Kut tlie truth is, she is a - iio'-^- 
gi.iii.ed a-, sin,pi .1 , and, Vmd kiuaxs. 
that's s,iv ing inough; di-.]) aviging, too, 
evii'y thing she so's—to'singr up la r no 
•la il shf wantiil hi -iiilftiie moon, at w oat 
lier bettirs aie lontint vviili. t)ch, thin, 
'tis i noiigh to M\ the jiatii me oi a 'amt 
to hear the likis id' hi r ahusin.., ivtrv 
thing, with liir “ oh lauk' v,e h.ue no 
Aieli iliing in Knglandand, ‘ dear) me' 
we have no idea of sueh a thing there; 
and ‘ in England we do so and so.’—‘ Ah 
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llien, .Mrs. Cliatterly,’ says the hou.sehf‘cj)fT 
the Ollier evciiiiig to her, ‘ quiet and .soit- 
1}—don’t be botlieriiig us always about 
England; you arc in Ireland now, and if 
you don’t like it, there’s the broad sea that 
brought you over to take you back again, 
and welcome.” 

“ Served her quite right,” condescended 
to observe lady Caroline. 

“ ^'es, ma’am; sa I am sure your ladj^- 
ship must think. And then, ma’am, she’s 
the greatest cheat in the Avorld at cards; 
»o mean too—always pretending, when 
.>he loses, she has no change about her. 
Eor my part, I’d scorn to be like her; I 
never sit down without having plenty of 
ti\e])cnnies and tenpennies about me.— 
liut ii‘ she won’t get it from Miss Clinton 
to night, when she finds that other people 
know bow to set off and make their ladies 
look ten times better than herself.” 

“ I'jKin my word, you are a very odd 
kind of girl, Peggy, 1 bt'licA e: I am now 
Ix'ginning to know you better than 1 did 
at first. But why don’t you take that 
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hcaj) cir I threw out of m) uniwoi’s to¬ 
day ?” 

“What! all the <hiugs upon that ehair. 
docs your lady.ship nu'an—the j^ink drc'-s 
rind all ? AVell, I’m sure 1 am more hi- 
holdeii to your latl_\shi]) than I can min- 
tioii; lor that pink dnss v, ill give me an 
oj)portunify of jfrijroiijo- C’hallerly, 

because shi' say.'^ ’tis so lieeominp,' to a clear 
com]»I(xion.” 

Next to lu'i-Neir. lady ('aroline mc' 
anxious about Miss Slaney t>i-nip;ht, Imm 
her ardent wish to mortify the arrogant 
heiress; eonec'i^inl> that, if the mar<piis 
admired her at all, her birth thrown into 
the scale must make it prcjainderate in 
her liooiir. 

Whether she was jdi'ased w ith the a]»- 
])earanee of the yoims; lady on this occa¬ 
sion w'c cannot say, but ei'rtainly tlw 
vouno lady was so herself: running- uy» 
to lord Castle Dermot with her usual 
^\udrey-like air, the momi'iit she cntiMcd 
the drawing-room, siic twirk'cl herstll' 
ivinid, and asked him how he liked her 
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drc.sS?—“ Do you think it too sliorl, o. 
too lono’?” she asked; “ for, you kllo^\% I 
think > ou ha\ e a right to give an o])inion.’ 

KalhcT disconcerted by lliis public aj)- 
pcal, from seeing the eyes of the earl on 
Jiiin, lie tried to laugli it otf) but it would 
not do; and at last—“ Oh, curse me! ’ 
he e'.claiuK'd, “ J think it like the weaixr 
—ipiite the thing 

“ Tlut there’s another thing I want to 
•isk ym,” she <ried, laying her hand on 
his ai ' i “ Should there be wult/ing to¬ 
night. do y(tu object?” 

What ! to your walt/ing?—No, you 
may waltz A\ith the de\il,” he was on the 
])oint of answering, but checketl himsc'lf, 
to say—“ with the whole room, if you 
like it.’’ 

“ Oh, how good-natured!” cried JMiss 
tslaney, in a tone of alfected delight, and 
with something like a .skip expressive of 
the same feeding, as she bounded across 
the room to show her dress to the dow- 
viger, or rather ask her opinion also of it. 

By the time the party reached the pa- 



'nA: cr»TTA<.’’, I’oy. 1^.’. 

iice it AV.is (.TO’V'lcd, :ill tlio littlo-Lrn M 

fc^Kh of 1) -iK'iufi iuviti'il on thiv oi^ 

ca.sioji, the families of conseqiK'nec in tlic 
iieig'libourhood luiiit^ too few, oven with 
tli(' addition of Iho ttiilitaiy, to form a 
full assembly, and the liishop besides not 
dioosiiijx to bo aecin d of insidious di's- 
tinctions: li’d. as litth' as ibe ladies of bis 
f.unily, did lie like a''^oei<ttln'^ sritli the 

g'cntry of I) -. not lfo?n tbe aetoel 

natit of at(> real C‘ons(‘({iienee ainotte;!-! 
them, but t.’io peir arroe'anee and stujjid 
illiberality by svhieli they svcto distin¬ 
guished. \’/ithoiit having one' peoson 
among’st them entitkd to j)reeed(‘nee, 
they were eternallv talking of the first 
pco])k', and. in their stigtid ssay, <lrawing 
distinctions that were a]iM)lutelv liidierons. 
Accustomed to this, the iv^peetive part'is 
were not so u.ueh struck by th(‘ eiremn- 
stanee as strangers, wbo were c-ontii!U:il!y 
bearing. wIjcu they came, of first peo()le, 
and first jieojile naturally iiujuired iiir 
these people; and foiild not help laugh¬ 
ing when they heard of' the wife of an 
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a({oi;noy looking down upon the wife of 
nil attorney, because in not quite so liand- 
souic a bouse as herself; and the lady of 
the son of a tailor excluding Irom her 
parties the familyjof a tailor, bi'canse tho 
father was still in business. Xo matter 
about beauty, genius, or merit—if belong¬ 
ing to the second class, they were sure to 
be overlooked by the first; just as if, like 
the descendants of llrahnia, they were 
afraid of losing their cast, if they forgot 
for a moment the distinctions that divided 
them. 

Ivudy Caroline, pursuant to her good- 
natured intention of doing all she could 
to vex and mortify JMiss Clinton this even¬ 
ing, st'pai'ated herself together with her 
motiier and JMiss Slaney, fi'om her, the 
moment of entering the ball-room. JMiss 
Clinton, however, ^vas too elated by the 
flattering expectations she was indulging 
to heed this pointed conduct: as a thing 
of course, she concluded the marquis, who 
was introduced to her, as well as to the 
other ladies of his party, by lord Fitz- 
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ossory, "wonlcl open the ball willi^tlu* bi- 
sliop’s eldest dain.^liter; but of not boi?i<i: 
herself seeured by him for the next set, 
(TO he cnninu'Dced the first, she had seaieo- 
ly a doubt, from tlie high o])inion she this 
night entertained of her charms. With 
this jicr.'ia'-ion on her mind, she could nut 
avoid a teeling of mortification when she 
saw him obey the signal for taking out 

Miss -, without doing so; but it 

might be ov,ing to his hurry in olieying 
the call for opening the ball—yes, assured¬ 
ly it wa‘; and no doubt the first opportu¬ 
nity that again oeeurn'd for engaging her, 
he wouli! avail himself of it. 

She was led out by the jealous and 
alarmed Fergus, too jaa-fectly awar«' e>f 
what was pa^shig in her mind not to feel 
it difficult to bridle the indignation lu'r 
co(pietry and intended trifling with him 
jnerited; but he satv it was only by dex¬ 
terous management there was any eei tain 
chance of securing a prize, now more than 
ever desirable, from the reverse in his for¬ 
tune ; and he accordingly decided, as long 
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J. I'i.'t tlitt'fOf' ’»•!! il'ncd, So >li 

'( . i'.iU'" silt' 0\( Ill'll. 

t, > 

III the I'ours.' ct' tl.i' d.iiK'f, so >i si .wi 
tii!< o s>1io s{ihk 1 ]r> lliiMP.MjUj 4‘'l. 
oM'r, ho .lid liol inaki. tho '\]Koli'd 
v'.'.tioii; hilt '•till she O'l'tk: >>t hi'mo h"”- 
,e!r to iii)ii>nu' it m i. iiut hi iit^ntiou' 
.iijit iij til's tdoti nas (‘''iitiii, od. itlicii. oti 
till' >“1 holii;^ lAi'V, slio '.t\v hill. J'ollowin<j; 
to I ho form t.) whioli tho iv.is oonduotod, 
<.ml lo'ard him immodi.hdt attr'i ly to a 
,, idom 1 .'—“ Is shi )U't h.vo’ 'I’ll't 
till' torm could b*' aiij.liid to .my oni' hut 
horsolf, she had not an iih a, and in coti'.o- 
tjuonco, Y, itl) mIuI she laoant sliould he 
an appoaranoo ol'lioautiful modi sty, look I'd 
down, and hogm pla)ing %vith her fan; 
thou timid!}, as she nii'ant it should .sotni, 
raisin'*- hor<\i.s.and oateliing liis smiling 
ones, again hashfully looked down, but not 
without jK'ieoiving him making a movo- 
mont from the gentleman with whom he 
bad been eon\orsing. J?ut not to engage 
her did he leave him; the other set vas 
.ihuut commencing, and passing her, she 
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^ in liliii t])t i]o\t instant kadnii, On' Ai 
hi 1 i 

Hi tilt n A\as till fil>)'t.toi .'iiu'io! - 
sill, tl 11 w IS t>K ih t hil ('C'Ud 

!ui id'i'ual I'» lint Ik v ill ld\i]\ ai’i 
aiii.ii tl 'i!’ Ill \ n, I Diilil tin . I 

in .V I/{ ’ .. ^ at i,( 1 'I jd i ( '-It’ 

11 tl ^ ’ 1 Ii it Ik li It] ( !h (11 '() ( 

<ki lit i'ni>a!iun 4 in iiiri i nil i I'-nn 
t it.( u ^ I 1 lilt ( i'( ^ I'l .1 1 1 ( ikiil itt ^ 

luliti I) ,ii Mil 'Ian o'lt till intni — 
1] a lit t t II H )I < At Ini (li (t' nil ' K — 
<>] lu an 1 tililai i mid lint ntlinf uii it 
liki tilt iniit]U"'S (,iil tl t III. d a) dl 
til it wciltli Limld } 11 Kilt tl) ill M'\. 
Imt iki’ant sinij In it\ li nl at oiiM tin 
ctiK.' In .Vllmi i le saw dl tk* iiit \ 
cliaiuis In iduiitd di< \tii!,td iinl ' 1 
tbi' potts uinaiL, t'l.it “la'lnct nt'd 
not till foKiiiu aid o( oin un n' b * .•« 
mIuii uiiidnijud, .uloiiiLd t!i< n >i 
ITo louiid lici wliat 1k> modi ' du and 
laikl an bcsp kt —p,tnlk, n’l.t^ i i > i. ,, 
iiittl ij,t.ni, anniiia at notluii^^, !ni in in 

IRIS wtK coinpkti'v iiitui 1, .1 1 *' 
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gay and handsome Tnvcrary soon began 
to think his heart in greater danger than 
it had ever before been. 

The disappointment of Mis^ Clinton 
was scarcely endurable, aifter live exjX'C- 
tations she bad indulged—Avons', after let¬ 
ting those expectations, through J-eriuro- 
gant and anticipating vanit). lx linoun — 
to be thus blighted, overk«k(d, wa-, not 
endurable; tlie malicious triiiiiip’i uhich 
.she hoi)cd to liave obtained at tin expence 
of otliers, blie noiv saw enjoyed at hcirt. 
Tlie significant looks, the smothered tit¬ 
terings, which her too-CAident moitifica- 
lion occasioned, were not lost upon her, 
and she pettishly Avished herself, at tli-- 
moment, any AAdiere but Avhero she aa.is. 
Had any thing been Avanting to render 
her humour Avorsc, it Avould li.ive been 
the affectedly-plcasaut rcmarlts of lady 
O’lx'ary, who, in delight at her cliagrin, 
or rather the cause of it, almost lost all 
.sense of her OAvn mortification at the total 
disregard of the marquis to the Misses 
O’fA'ary, though all most bludiously 
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adorned tor conquest. Having, by ■dint 
of perseverance, made her M’ay to her 
little pouting friend, as she styled her to 
some others of the ]):irt 3 % for the good- 
natured ])urposc of making them notice 
her mortilieation, in case they had previ¬ 
ously overlooked it—“ So the manpiis has 
given the ajqde,” she cried. “ \\dio could 
have thought of Miss Dundonald Ijeing 
the gO(kh'ss on this occasion ?” 

“ Lord, ma’am! lion fond jmur lady¬ 
ship is of speaking in metaphor!” sidkily 
returned Miss Clinton. “ The fact is, 1 
.supjjose his lordship eared very little whom 
he danced with in an assemhl)" like this, 
where there is scarce a choice.” 

*• ’l*on honour,” said her ladyshiji, nith- 
out seeming to notice this remark, if 
I were in her place', J should quite fear 
that you slighted girls,” half glancing 
round her, “ would contrive some plot 
against me.” 

“ Slighted, ma’am !” rejieated Miss Clin¬ 
ton, turning on her with e^ es flashing w'ith 
j age and scorn—“ I don’t know who you 
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aieaw by tlie term or rather youi 

a])plication of it indi'-erimiiiaiely.” 

“ Oil, wcl] — no mailer, my (iear,” said 
lior ladyslii]), earele-sly. ‘‘ I’ut is Ibis ex¬ 
quisite dress tlie ('ue you <i;ot down for 
the oeeasion?—Ti'. ahv.lnlelv beaiiieous; 
and you look so ('i\iiK'ly iu it, that—well, 
it’s no inatttT, I d.ab only say, I am sur¬ 
prised;” and with a siynifeant toss of lur 
head she beyui f.inuiny her-. ]f, as if under 
Slime flutter of s;-itits. 

Miss (''linten, irith a [«(e’, Idi and indig¬ 
nant “ pish!” tmsKci iro’O her. and would 
immediately ha\ e made !i(>r e^eajie, but 
that a ])ress from an ad|oiniui>‘ ajiartment 
rendered it im]to-,si;de at the moment. 

In proportion to lier mortibeation w.a^ 
the exultation of b’eryus; he earcfuHv 
guarded, h<nvev('r, ay fust betiv'oiue bis 
having any insiglit into wh.at nas jrissing 
in her mind; and so adroitly, so skilfully 
])layed his part on this oeeasion. as at last 
to succeed in rc-cstablidiing himsdf eom- 
pletely in her good graces, and obtaining 
a more condcseending intiinatioa of tl s 
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from her than he had before been to 
do. But a doting lover cannot perhaps 
find a more |>ropitious mtnnent for plead¬ 
ing his cause with a coquettish mistress 
than when her vanity has been humbled, 
since attentions lliat have a tendency to 
restore her to the exalted opinion she pre¬ 
viously entertained of her charms natu¬ 
rally dispose her to listen to him : Fergus 
was an adept in the art of flattery, and, 
besides, so handsome, so fashionable, and 
so generally admired, that wounded va¬ 
nity (‘ould not but be s(M)thed and grati¬ 
fied by his assiduities. 

As she became reconciled to her recent 
disappointment, the pain of it was still 
farther lesstmed by the idea of lady Caro¬ 
line having experienced a similar one. 
Her rage for admiration was not unknown 
to her, neither her wish on every occasion, 
but particularly on this evening, to set up 
Miss Slaney in opposition to her, and with 
joy she reflected that she had neither ob¬ 
tained any particul^ notice herself, nor 

VOL. HI. K 
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yt t for luT protegi^c, from the marquis.— 
Since iloomed to experience ^vliat she did, 
it was some consolation lliat it was the 
sister of the man that she was a^ain almost 
temjJted to tliink seriously tif, that had 
Ik'cu prs'lerred to her, and mit those she 
detertted. 

As slie surmised, lady t .'roline was in¬ 
deed mortified hy the inattc'iition of the 
maixiuis to her, and her ^ain efforts to 
throw her into the shade Ijchind Miss 
SKuicy. She however belter strugisled 
will) her I’eelings. both li’om a dn^ad of 
exj)osiug luTself to oensm\. and a fear of 
eswiting the jealou&y of lord t'astle Der- 
nioi In letting him see site was anxious 
for the admiration of aii\ person but him¬ 
self 

As to Miss Slancy, she S(>( m<'d, as usual, 
to have neither plan nor design that could 
es j)()se her to any thing unpleasant. Hut, 
while she seemed cxcanjrt herself from 
mortification, she inflicted, if on others, 
by Ilje manner in which she continuall\ 
interrupted any thing like conversation 
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between lady Caroline aTid lord C:>''tl<' 
JDorinot; still sei'ining, Avbenev<‘r his lord- 
ship ap})roached the former, to think it 
was lor the ])urpose of seeking’ Ikt. Hut. 
provoked as they were witlj Ikt fijr this 
conduct, it was not at present convenient 
that she should be undee('i\ed with regard 
to his pretended ])assion li)r I)er, since, it 
slu' were, he would not have the plausibb- 
]n-ele\t he now had for attaihing hiniM'lt 
.dinost exclusively to the s(H’iety of lur 
ladyship. 


CHAPTER IX 

» 0 0* 00 r0 00 0 


ll)I Hi>w 1 bt.lIKl .l^ CIK 'Ij/llll il iv, 
with .» I , 

Will! marks the w ixiii'j lull' ■ i" n.'tt Jiv v Hi, 
Kx|» iiuig c%ei wiieu-lOiiii oii\ .u., surm; 

>\ ill in his bullish bowi h su.mim mm.” 

d'HU marquis was at present on a visit at 
the palace; the next morning, aceompa- 
nied by the bishop’.s son, he rode out to 
K 2 
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breakfast at Rock Port, and there renewed 
all that particularity to Albina that had 
excited so much envy and observation the 
preceding night. Immediately after break¬ 
fast, carriages and horses were ordered tor 
the party, and they all proceeded with him 
to some curious places in the neighbour¬ 
hood. 

Albina would greatly have enjoyed a 
thing of the kind, but for obtrusive reflec¬ 
tion. Hastings, solitary and dejected, pre¬ 
cluded all the enjoyments of society by 
the cruel and ungenerous conduct of lord 
Fitzossory, was uppermost in her thoughts, 
still checking every rising inclination to 
chcerlIllness; but the semblance of it she 
was still forced to wear, for, more than 
ever, she now saw herself an object of at¬ 
tention to Fergus, and the consciousness 
within her breast made her endeavour, as 
much as possible, to conceal from him what 
was passing there. 

But her efforts to appear otherwise than 
she really was would probably have proved 
ineffectual, had she been aware that the 
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anxiety with which he now watched her 
was owing to tlie thoughts and hopes the 
attentions of the naarquis to her had in¬ 
spired. The consequence into which she 
was suddenly elevated in his eyes by these 
attentions, made him do ample justice to 
her attractions; and from these lie could 
not help imagining that the marquis mig|j|t 
be induced to think seriously of her. His 
heart ambitiously swelled at the surmise, 
and, to bring about what was so dc'sirable, 
he determined on leaving nt)thing undone. 

Now that she had resigned all hopes ol" 
attracting him herself, Miss Clinton wished 
Albina's conqiu'St of the marquis a;)nfirnicd, 
both because she saw it vexed !«nd disap¬ 
pointed lady Caroline, and because she con¬ 
ceived it was a circumstance from which 
she might yet derive consequence herseU’; 
Fergus daily entangled her still more; and 
she now' scarcely wislied to break with 
him. 

Albina could not but perceive that the 
marquis was particular to her, but she per¬ 
ceived it without an idea of his having ‘ 
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any s<Tious aim in his attenti«.»n ; tlie j^rcat 
ilisproportion in their fortunes prechiiled 
all apprehension of llie kind. But when, 
at length, to what may he termed eoin- 
monplace gallantly, an air of tenderness 
succeeded—when, on one side, she heard 
rallying hints of the conquest she had 
j^)ad(‘. and at another received counsel 
not to lose, hy any I'olly, the chance that 
had thus occurred for settling herself spltm- 
didly in life, slu' began to g(‘t alarmed, and 
gradually to alter in lier manner towards 
him. 

But the marquis was not casil} to bt 
repelled. Though he certainiy decided. 
IVoni pride, on not making a positive ])ro- 
posal, except certain of being acecpt('d, 
sucett'ding interviews but served to con- 
lirm the impression made on him at first, 
the more intimate he became with her, 
tlic more amiable, the more captivating 
he found her; and, from the comjdcte en¬ 
tanglement of his heart, he tried to hoju' 
and believe that the sudden alteration in 
her manner was occasioned more by invo- 
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Juntary coyiK’ss than any to rc'pulsr 
his passion. 

This was a fldtterin>f hope lht‘ anx'ou.s 
and c'xaspcratt'd Fergus lould not enter¬ 
tain: he hue! j)r£'\i<>usly sus])( eU‘d htT h.- 
ing attaeheil to Hastings, and Iut eonduc' 
to the marepus now eonfirtned fliis sii'-p; 
eion. His rage kiu'w no hounds. 'I’o he 
elisappointed of liis Jiopes of hoing- eoti- 
ijeeted with the in.injida (so dcNirahl- 
both from his liigh t\.nk and interest'. e 
not sutfieient , hut to in\e that d’s.'ji 
pointUH'Jit aggravaUd, hs knowing it ■. . 
oex'asioiu'd t)y sentiments that, ''filioo 
veretl by lord h'it/.ossory, could not i.iii .a 
hedng attended with the uiost liijuiioii' 
e‘onse<pienees! L’nhe'sitatiiigl) he lot k 
her to task, ivjwoacliing her in the hitti 
est inannt'r tl)r luT tolly, her madness, - i 
encouraging- these sentiments, aft('r tl" 
hitimatiou receivtHl from tlu- (‘arl ."ni 
concluded by vehemently protesting, d 
she did not immediately promise to gi'f 
up all further thoughts (d" Hastings. <i;al 
extend every encouragement that could 
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be desired to the marquis, he would di¬ 
rectly seek the former, for the purpose of 
demanding satisfaction from him, for his 
baseness in laying himself out to gain her 
affections without the concurrence of her 
friends. 

Albina tried to bear up against his 
threats and reproaches, but this subdued 
her. Catching him by the arm, as he was 
on the point of turning away to carry it 
into eftect, as he declared, she fell on her 
knees, and assured him, if he would only 
stop, she was ready to promise what he 
required—^ready to promise to hold no 
further correspondence with Hastings. 

“ And to give encouragement to the 
marquis?” he demanded—“ That encou¬ 
ragement, ’tis evident to all, he only wants, 
to make a positive proposal to you.” 

Albina hesitated.—“ No,” she at length 
said, rising from her suppliant posture, 
“ nothing shall prevail on me to act against 
my sen.se of right: I will not impose upon 
a noble and generous heart in the base 
manner you desire. If the marquis ho- 
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Hours me indeed as you say, an attach¬ 
ment so disinterested merits the sineerest 
return, and tliat return not being in my 
power to make lor it, I will not attempt 
to profit by it.” 

Fergus tried, by threats and arguments, 
to shake this resolve—but in vain: end 
he at length desisted, fearful of provoking 
her too flu* should he longer ])ersist, and 
also from a hope that, as he had suceecsted 
so far as to make her relinquish any far¬ 
ther correspondence with Hastings, he 
might ultimately succeed in all else ht‘ 
wished: precluded from receiving farthtT 
attentions from one lover, those of another 
might gradually become acce}>table; })ridc 
and \anity must, ho conceived, too, have 
some sway in her heart, and gradually 
lead her to what he wished. 

Albina was certainly neither a stranger 
nor indifferent to the advantages of flrr- 
tune, but not all that rank or opulence 
could offer to her acceptance could teinjrt 
her to falsify her promise to Hastings- 
K 3 
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1111(1, U'rrifyilig as was the violence oC F'er- 
gus to her, still would she have braved it, 
l)y being explicit Avith the marquis, had 
h(' afibrded her an op])ortuiuty by aiiN 
direct dc'claratioii; but so long as he re¬ 
frained from this, so long she could do 
nothing more than try to give him an in¬ 
sight into her real setiments, by avoiding 
his attentions as much as possible. 

So evident Avas it soon to all, that a 
little alteration in her manner to him Avas 
all that was Avanting to bring the manjui.' 
to her feet, that Fergus, losing all pa- 
tit nee, bteanu' exasjierated to a degrt'e oj 
tyranny agaimA her. lint this jierhaps 
may be deemed excusable, Avhen it is 
mentioned that Miss Clinton, ambitious 
ol' greater consequence, positively declared 
to him that she Avould iKwer become his, 
exec'pt his sistt'r first became marchioness 
of IiiA'crai-)'. 

This declaration had the effect, as al¬ 
ready hinted, of subjecting the unfortunate' 
jMbina to still greater persecution; not a 
Avord. not a look, but what Avas Avatched. 



riii: JirNsTLii coti m . i : nov. .'it; 

Dov could she uio\o without a spv U{>‘mi 
her steps. To soften, therefore, its slu 
wished, the- present cessation of all inter¬ 
course between them to Hastings, w'as<a.t 
of her ])ower—all she could do was to ad¬ 
dress a line to him. entreating him ik>i l( 
let apfM'arances make aetiinst her. 

The entreatv' was unnecessar\ ; he awI’ 
kncw% from the rumours that reached I i' 
ears, how to account for the sudden iiit • 
ruption their corresjiondence had .ustaiin. i 

That her friends shouhl ext-rt tlu ir i i 
Huenoe to try and {)ro\enl whalev^T had 
tendency to hinder h'T ac'sjilanei of il 
.splendid establishment non'otll red la-i. h- 
c*ould not wonder; and v hen he uti 'cti ' 
on the uncertainty of the jirospects of e. - i 
he almost thought lu' slaadd not jim|. 
that induence being successful, but w la > 
immediately after, he thouglit of' anotliw 
enjoying the smiles that, like giaii il sni. 
shine, cheered his \er} soul—another n- 
veiling in the warm afli'Ctions of the glow 
ing heart to which his was entwined—!•< 
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felt this was a disinterestedness he was not 
equal to. 

Without friends, without society, with¬ 
out any thing either to alleviate or divert 
his thoughts, how wretched, how lonely 
were his moments at this period! If ever 
he could have thought with bitterness on 
the memory of his father, it would have 
been now, when, through his fatal mis¬ 
conduct, all was agony and gloomy incer¬ 
titude. Mechanically he roamed about, 
often so abstracted as to be scarcely sen¬ 
sible whither he wandered, but still too 
often as if instinctively he found himself 
within the prohibited precincts of Hock 
Fort, amidst those waving oaks and grassy 
vales, where, of old, had been the dwell¬ 
ings of kings, and where so lately he had 
enjoyed the smiles, the converse of her he 
loved—no more, perhaps, to do so. In 
unutterable agitation he still paused at 
the slightest sound, under the hope of 
seeing her; but he heard not her soft and 
timid step—he saw her not approaching in 
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tlie light of beauty. As he wandered in 
the immediate vicinity of his home, he 
could not help at times thinking of fJran- 
dison—thinking of him with all the bit¬ 
terness of resentment—resentment aggra¬ 
vated by the conviction, from all he heard, 
that his conduct towards him was not the 
result of any natural, any constitutional 
coldness of heart, but of premeditatcKl un¬ 
kindness: his generous benevolence was 
the cotter’s animated theme; his urbanity, 
his liberality, that of the more refineil; 
his voice was music, his smile all swt^et- 
ness. He was noble, he was li*eling, then 
—to one, one only, was he cold and un¬ 
kind. 

But soon his tortured heart had atldi- 
tional cause for anxiety: a long interval 
had elapsed without his hearing from his 
mother, and he began to be seriously 
alarmed about her. In a frame of mind 
that almost drove him to despair, he con¬ 
tinued rambling about one evening, till, 
towards its decline, he found himself 
amidst the rocks contiguous to tlie Castle. 
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A full-orbed moon, rising high over tli(' 
world of waters, gave a picture of tran¬ 
quillity and beauty to his view that invo¬ 
luntarily arrested his steps; not a cloud 
intercepted its pure light, not a breath 
whispered through the cbffs; the nnii’niur 
of tlie Avaves breaking at their base Avas 
the only sound that met tlu' listening ear. 
save that, at times, Hastings fancied h<‘ 
heard the deep vibrations f)f a harj) from 
the Castle. 

As he lingered, he heard approaching 
Iftotsteps: he turned Avith quickness, and 
beheld Auberville. Both started at thi'- 
unexpected meeting and recognition.— 
“ 'V\''hat ■ you in this jiart of the country ' 
Hastings exclaimed, as he sprang foi Avard 
to shfike hands with him. “ T little ima¬ 
gined this, from the date of your last let¬ 
ter. But,” and he spoke with a kind ol 
Jealous quickness, “ you visit here, per¬ 
haps?” 

“ 1 do,” Auberville rejilied. 

“ And—you know colonel Grandi.st)n, 
then ?” 
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Again was the ansAver in the alhnnali\c 
“ Long, intunately. ])orhaj»s?'' 

“■ Yes/' 

And uhy,” dcinandod Ilastingb. Avitii 
involuntary Avanntli and a lluslnug cheek. 
“ why conceal this from me, avIk'h our re¬ 
lationship Avas mciitioneil before }ou 
“ Because 1 feared the knowli'dge oi 
my being lus acipuuntance miglit jmcludt 
me from btaiig allovA'cd to consider m> a‘l( 
your frit'iid.’ 

Ko,'’ said Hastings, aftsr a transiehi 
[lause. in much emotion—“ no,” he saiii 
reproachfully, “ I am not so si'liisii, 
contiaetod, as to reijuire m\ friend to halt 
the man that injures me. And \('t ,iit> i 
all. I AA'ill be candid, bi'iause the know¬ 
ledge you allude to might. In tlu* first in 
stance, liaA’c had the I'frcct of jirev't'ntuig 
an intimacy from Avhieh I ha\e deri\ed 
such consolation.” He then wavid tin 
subject, aware it Avas one that he could 
not dAvell on Avith composure ; and of eon 
scipience, many questions he might other 
AA'ist' have asked were suppri'ssed. 
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As they proceeded from tlie spot, Au- 
berville said he was oh the very point of 
seeking him when they met, for the pur¬ 
pose of getting him to accompany him to 
a village about a mile off, where he then 
was, and where there was a gentleman 
he wished most particularly to introtluce 
him to. 

In another frame of mind, and Hastings 
might have felt curioi^s to know on what 
account; but now he was in that despond¬ 
ing, dejected state, that made him feel 
lu'artless, reckless about every thing. Ac- 
{«)rdingly, without an uiquiry on the sub¬ 
ject, he merely excused himself from ac¬ 
companying Auberville, as solicited, to 
his Iriend, declaring he was then busied 
in making preparations for an immediate 
departure to England, not doubting that, 
should his intense anxiety about his mo¬ 
ther not be relieved by a letter the next 
day, he should obtain leave of absence for 
the purpose. 

The place where he was quartered was 
in a contrary direction to the village where 
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Aubervillo was; accordingly they soon se¬ 
parated, as Hastings had some miles to 
go; and Auberville did not wish to bi‘ 
long absent from his friend, whom he 
mentioned as a stranger in the place. 

In spite of himself, Hastings conld not 
help musing with unpleasant sensations 
on the discovery he had made of an in¬ 
timacy existing between Grandison and 
Auberville: his confidence, his reliance on 
his friendship, were shaken by the circum¬ 
stance; if seemed to him that, if he truly 
regarded one. he could not truly regard 
the other; and his tortured lieart telt an 
additional pang from the idea of yet per¬ 
haps losing the consolation derived from 
his sympathy. 

A night of restless agitation was suc¬ 
ceeded by a morning of increased unha{)- 
piness; again was he disappointed of hear¬ 
ing from his mother, and in consetpience. 
pursuant to his previous resolution, he 
proceeded without farther delay to the 
commanding officer, to solicit a short leave 
of absence. This, as he had conceived, on 
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statinif bis reasons for the request, ho diii 
not find any difficulty in procui-ing. lie 
was hurrying back to make the rerpiisite 
arrangements for his d('j)arture tliat night 
by the ))acket. w'hen he again encountered 
AubeiAillc ; of course, he mentioned to 
him what had occurred. On hearing which, 
Aubcrville said lie also had business in 
hhiglaud, and proposed their being of one 
party. Hastings could of course make no 
olijection : and accordingly joining the two 
friends, about the time it was necessar) to 
depart, at the village where they wi're 
tiu-y all repaired together to the })acket. 

(ieneral Stormont, to whom he was no^v 
nitroduced, he understood to have recently 
arrived from India, where lu'had long bten 
111 the t'ouqiany’s service. He was a fine 
soldierly-looking man—not young, as may 
bo supposed from what has just been stated, 
but still retaining all the vigour and ani¬ 
mation of youth, and (‘vidently possessing 
much ki'cnncss and discernment. 

During the passage, Hastings was sa\ ed 
the necessity of any exertions painful to 
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him; but this was no longer the east' on 
quitting the puektt, his companions, with¬ 
out exactly saying w'hither tliey wi‘rt go¬ 
ing, lea\ ing the place where they lamled 
in the same coach Avith him 

It is here re(|uisite to mention that his 
mother, in her last letter to him, had 
staled that, owing to an uiihappA retersi- 
in the situation of the faniilv with whom 
she thou wais, it wus necessai N sju' should 
change her abode and (hat ac(''rdmgl\ 
she pro]’')sed removing to the house oi 
her friend, Mrs. Orwi'll. in Wiltshire, 
lad} with whom she had bet n long mti- 
mate. 

There being no one in the c.irri.tgt but 
the party just mi'iitioiUHl. there was im 
restraint on tlu ir converiatton; 1)' » m 
this Hastings could not long continue t(> 
take a part—the anxiety he aaus enduring 
Avas too intolerable to p< rmil him, and. 
pleading a A’iolent headache, he le.mt back 
in a corner of the coach, AA'itb closed eyes. 
The otlier gentlemen kepi up the ball be- 
tAveen them. At length Aubervilh'. Avhe 
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bad never appeared in such spirits before, 
suddenly turning to Hastings, slapped 
him on the shoulder, exclaiming—“ But, 
that’s true, my dear fellow, I have not yet 
asked you how far you are about pene¬ 
trating into tile bowels of the land ?” 

Hastings languidly informed him. 

“ To Airs. Orwell’s!” he repeated after 
liini. “ You’re in luck then, at least if 
the newspapers are to be believed: tor 
this montli past they have been filled with 
pompous details of the entertainments 
given in honour of the coining of age of 
the young heir of the family. The daugh¬ 
ters are represented as handsome; so, as I 
also am going to her neighbourhood, I 
must get you, Stovendale, to introduce 

JlH’." 

“ Aly stay. I believe, will be very short, " 
returned Il.istings, in the same tone in 
which he had just before spoken. 

“ Oh, very well—^if you won’t, the ge¬ 
neral will; for I think, general, with the 
‘ pish!’ you gave yesterday on looking 
over the account of Mrs. Orwell’s splen- 
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did attempts to astonish the natives, some¬ 
thing like an intimation of knowing the 
lady escaped you.’’ 

Yes, and that’s the reason I'll slmn 
her. Smother me in tlu* black hole if I 
wouldn’t do any thing rather than en¬ 
counter her forced smiles and mawkish 
sentiments! I'liere’s so much parade, so 
much ostentation, too, in the hou.se, that 
one would suppose they had a Chinese to 
regulate th(' ceremonies. If I never dis¬ 
liked this till the other day, 1 should have 
been made to do so then. Near Bath, in 
my way to Bristol, to embark for your 
emerald isle, an accident bcfel my car¬ 
riage ; it happened near a stately mansion, 
which, on iiupiiring, I Ic'arned belong(*tl 
to a person of name of (iruhwell, once 
well known td and who, from being 
nobody, ha*d c^"'^ I'cd to gel on to be 
somebody. \Ye^S^‘- hing to see the little 
man, and how li^ ^bbre his ,'iltered situa¬ 
tion, I repaired to his mansion; and, 
having recalled myself to his recollection, 
told him what had happened, and my in- 
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Icntion of stopping till the next day with 
him. lint, instead of the recjuest T ex- 
})ec‘ted to follow, not to put myself to any 
trouble, 1 was told, on his seeing me throw 
myself on a sotii, as I meant to be perfectly 
.it my ('asc, that I u'ould have plenty ot 
time to change mj dress, as Mrs. (irub- 
w('U (the daughter of a deceased tallow- 
ehandh'r. and as lank and as stiff as if cast 
in one of Ikt father's moulds) never al¬ 
lowed it to be served befori* seven, and 
hid .iluays a select }>aiTy at it—a select"- 
(larty o| her own choosing. Oh Civl' an 
imjiiiatic and involuntary slirug marked 
nhat [ thought at the oiiscrvatiou." 

“ il, and th(' jiiil v'^’ said Aubei- 
\ ille. 

Oil delectable'—ct.ns 'ing of half .t 
dozen countrjnprigs, as dl be equal num¬ 
ber of tattling^bssiji" the ^'ing in all the 
finery of bad taste, a are S|:|j^f!e cursed fuss 
about plifit-edence rendi."'‘iv>t mawkish din¬ 
ner of two courses, w here all was show 
and glitter,jll^thout one sulxsteoitial tiling 
on the tabw‘^(the mastiT ani(|jinnistress of 
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ilio inan.sioii a misci.iltio ami iiicbn- 

i>Tiiou.s i'<>(Uj)uui)(I ()!' av<iru-‘ .uid ustViila- 
tion) ilil! laoiv uncoiut.nl.iDlc; .ind llic 
torrent of their iinix rliueut eL.ek would 
ju.st baxe hoen as easily -.tojiped as a luiil- 
daiti. At length xve got nd of our belU's, 
and thougli a siunn)(.)u.s soon lame to tea, 
1 sturdily resisted it, till I liad laid a bottli' 
or two of exetllent l»uri>ui)d\ undor re- 
ijuisition. to lu.ike aivaiui., lor nix bad 
dinner, to tlu* gn-ai annosaoci oi' nniu 
iiost. xvlio, [ .soon discoxi Jod. x\.ts the xerx’ 
reverse of a IVtrueliio x>iu latdy obedi- 
ene(' to >t oecasioued ; most torrifie froxvn 
from the lifir lady ol’ll. ' iKamo. on our en- 
tranei- to tlii' draxving loom, and sonio fi 
eetiou^ raillerv from h» r ooi,i|)aniou.s.— 
‘ ()h, you sad creatures'' ex' laimed a c.ijiti- 
X ding \ irgin of tiadydixe,,is Jie gigglingl} 
expanded a fan txx’o IikIk s in length befou 
her luuable visage: ‘ I jirotest, for yoiii 
evident reluctance to iv<in us, you deserve 
to be sxnt to Coxemrx.—“ 1 '.\ot<* against 
that,’ s.iid a ladv Kounccval, * lor 1 knoxx. 
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if they were, you would be for having us 
follow directly, and I’m not in a humour 
for travelling to-night.’—‘ Ah, you scanda¬ 
lous creature!’ cried the Other, tapping her 
on the .shoulder—‘ But no one minds what 
you say.’^—‘ No, we are pretty much alike 
in that respect,’ said the other, as she drew 
to a card-table.—‘ If gentlemen are not at¬ 
tentive to the wishes of the ladies, ’tis their 
own loss,’ said the delectable Mrs. (Irub- 
well, rising with an air she meant should 
be commanding; then abruptly turning to 
me—‘ I presume, colonel, you play ? IVe 
have bee'll waiting for you for this some 
time to make up a party at speculation.’ 
—‘ Siieculatiem ! oh, iny dear ma’am,’ I re¬ 
plied, ' that’s a game I never play at, for 
fear 1 should not be as successful at it as 
seime folks;’ and I could not forbear giving 
an obliepic glance at ray friend Grubwell, 
as, with a light shining full on his dump¬ 
ling visage, he stood displaying the mas¬ 
terly performances of an itinerant artist, 
paid, like a house-punter, by the inch, not 
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the piece, and in which there are sn-many 
flnphcates and trijdicato.s of hiin'clf and 
the ri-diV(i?it IMiss Dip, that one A\injid 
think tlie Y hole wore done in a cop)iuo- 
inachine.” 

“ arc a little snlivical. fyenora],* said 
Auhervilie, lau^hin^r. 

“Oh, tu)t 1!” replied the other, bid with 
a lai!(;-h of consciousness that belied tlu 
assertion; “ and, if I was in lliis insl.mee, 
is not upsl.irt arroj^ance fair ganif* for ri¬ 
dicule 

“ Certainly; and. without iM'ine,' abso- 
lute!\ ill-natured, inany, 1 believe, !ia\e 
been })rovoI<cd to exercise' its lash bv ai- 
n^gant and ill-fbuiuled ])retensi<'iis. A 
person unist be very illiben-al to devpi'-f' a 
liian be'cause he happens to be the founder 
of his owji liirtune ; but if In* presumes rm 
thi,s t(>rtune to act witie insolcne'e or scorn, 
ila* eircuni.dance i.s ]K?iia[)s naturally n- 
verted to.” 

*• To be iure; 1, I'or my part, always 
tak(» care to make such fungous gentry 
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L 
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knoAV tlionisclves; my blood as naturally 
rhes at the si<rht of upstart insolence as 
the tlierraometer does at fine Aveathcr.” 

“ But how Avas it that a man of such 
little soul, such little talent, as you depic¬ 
ture this Mr. (Irubwcll, got on ?” 

“ Why, faith, I belieA'c, like sir I’ertinax; 
]Macsyco])hant, by booing and booing to 
those Avho had the power to serve him 
But, don’t mistake me,” ho cried with 
(piieknoss, as if suddenly recollecting him¬ 
self—“ ’tis the duty of every man to try 
and advance his fortune. If, therefore, 
there AA'as nothing else to lessen him but 
that, I should deem him respectable; for, 
ti])on ni)'" AA'ord, ujwn my soul, I think 
there is something .saA'age in the pride 
that Avill not own an obligation.” 

“ So do I, and so do‘you. Only get 
A'ourself made imme minister, g(>neral, and 

1 ^ ' O ^ 

see hoAA' obsequious I’ll be at your levee 
There’s a medium,” said the gtiKTal, 
as if they had been arguing the point. “ 1 
1 o more like the Avorldly effrontery jou’ll 
sona'times meet Avith, than I do imcon 
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<jucr:i])Ic> pride—not the ha})py ajisurance 
asei ibcd lo our brothers at tfie otiicr side 
oi' the Tweed. And, a-projm. I’ll tc-11 
you an instance of tins [ met tiie other 
day.” 

Aubcrville nodded. 

“ ^Vell, you must know, returnin^:f from 
llertfordsliire, where I had been to ])ay a 
visit, by some means or other my luune 
became known to a young Scotch lad (in 
the stagecoach in which 1 chose to travel 
on this occasion), witli a visage as sharp a.s 
the wits of his countrymen, and wlu), from 
the moment he knew who 1 w'as, seemed 
lost in a brown study. The next morning, 
as I was dre.ssing, I saw, in the glass at 
which 1 was standing, my man, to my 
great sur])rise, ushering my late tellow- 
traveller, IMr. Sawney, into the room.— 
‘ I ley-day!' I exclaimed, turning round. 
‘ what's procured me the honour of thi. 
callor how' tlie deuce did you find me 
out ?’—• ^Vhy, I’ll tcel ye all about it, sir,’ 
he replied, but without the smallest ap- 
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pearanee of agitation or confusion. ‘ Ye 
maun ken, sir, tliat finding, from yous 
address on your trunk, ye wt're of mickle 
rank in the army, 1 thought ye might 
liave the poower of serving me, and so I 
made up my nieend to call on }ou.— 
‘ Hc'ally r I cried; ‘ and, pray, what may 
it be you require from me?’—‘ Ileeh, sir' 
any leetle thing in your y ay—thecleik- 
ship of a paymaster, or any sic frifiing 
matter—notliing uill come aincess; for \t 
are to ken, sir, r\e ganged from Scotland 
to seek my fortune.’—‘Indeed!’ 1 said; 

• and pva>, ISIr. Sawney-’ ‘ Sandy, sir. 

if ye ])leese.’—‘ ^^Y11, j\ir. Sandy,’ 1 cried. 
‘ ha\e you no friends in your own coun- 
t' V.tiial }^ou should come to me, a stranger, 
lor my interest?’—‘ (lude forbid, sir, that 
1 could no’ boast,’ he replied, ‘ of some ’ 
Ibit. \e maun ken, I dinna like to apply 
to ony of the great men I know, till 1 
have something to give up for any thing 
they might get me.’—‘ Oh, 1 understand 
\ou—you want to make me a kind of 
stej)])ing-ladder ?’—‘ The vere theeng,’ he 
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>"! icil; ' you could na liave {fuessed luy 
Mccning betler, had ye been piiz/ling 
your brai.us for a twclinouth.'—' Well, 
Mr. Sand 3 ^ upon my boul, I bCc you'll lu t 
want a)iy tl)iug for asking.'—‘ llech no, 
sir' tis not oor way in Scotland,' he le- 
turnod; ' we tal what we want, and s<< gir 
vior friens an awportnnity of serving ns, ii 
they ha’ the poovver.’—* And inclination,' 
I added.—• Ah, Ihith, sir, wo must e'en 
tak’ oor chance for that,’ he cried, ‘ and 
no’ Ik* too much fashed, if we should ntf 
'Ueecf'd at once. ^Ve may be rec-hulf(“d— 
and reebulfi-d, but pat'u'iu'o and ptvrsc've- 
rance are tmco things.’—‘ Quite a ]jhilo-,>>- 
])her! lint, imfortunate)} tor you, Mi* 
SuJidy, not having the f-ame facility in 
asking favours that you have*, I much 
fear my lacking the power of giving you 
the lift you require*.’—‘ Weel, wcel, sir— 
no harm doon,’ he cried: ‘ ane can b'lt 
try, and be disa])pointed. Perhaps, ^ir, 
ulien least thinking of it, sonu'thiiig 
might come across ye that would just he 
doing me; and so, sir, with your giuh 
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Iccvc, I’ll just be bold enough to call Irons 
teeiTse to tceine; for ’tis a bunny thissg, y<. 
ken, to substitute the wages of industry 
for ane’s a'n siller.” 

“ Well said, Sandy!” cried Aiib rslllc, 
with a laugh; “ as the dairy-tnaul jn t]ic 
farce observes, such, fellows w'oidd lind 
r<x)m an}" wdiere. “What sav you, 
tings?” laying liis hand on his slunihur. 

Hastings tried to foryc a languid suiile. 
tried to rouse himself to some extrtioji. 
luit in vain—all that he had felt, all that 
]>(' feared, weighed heavy on his heart at 
the moment, and precluded all inclination 
for converse. In his present frame of mind, 
notliing coidd be more irksome than ob- 
servalion, and in consequence he almost 
regretted not having been timely a})]M*iscd 
of Aubeiville and his friend being about 
travelling in the same direction, that he 
might have avoided them. 

They should have reached the town con¬ 
tiguous to JMrs. Orwell’s residence early in 
the evening, but, owing to an accident, 
they did not get to it till late at night; ot 
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Murse, he abandoned all intention of pro¬ 
ceeding thither till morning; but, under 
the plea of a continued headache, soon 
withdrew from his companions. *Jhit in 
vain he sought the repose he so much 
needed, so true is the remark, that 

“ 'lu'ii natiir<’"> iweot riiloioi, b.ilniv Slup, 

Ih, liU (iic wmld, Ills uadj \isit )iii}s 

V\ 111 ic 1 iiilum smiles—till ssieidutliu lois.ikcs — 

S 1 It oil Ills cloHiis pinions llics fiom w ic, 

Ami I niisiiliitd by d teal.” 

At d.nvn of day he rose, and set out on 
foot for Mrs. Orwell's: he had fiAC miles 
to Avalk to the house, lie was jiassing a 
lonely church)ard, when, uncertain whe¬ 
ther he was going right or not, hestojtjied 
to iiujuire of an old woman, whom, at tlu' 
instant, he saw making her Ava) tbrougli 
the long AAX't gi-ass of the place. \Mii'ie 
speaking to Ikt, his eye was caught by a 
letter in her baud : looking attcntiA’ely at 
it, he saw the direction was to him, ajid 
ill tlie Avriting of bis mother.—“ fIo(/d 
God!” he exclaimed, making an effort to 
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take it from her, “ liow did you corno by 
that ^—it is directed to me.” 

13ut, ere her reply is stated, ’tis necessary 
to give*some j)rcA ious particulars. 


CHAPTER X. 


“ ttl \ }n. \iiu ask, these liiiupblt erTnie-- rtl i'« 

\\ liv mdk( till poor .IS t,uilly .is tin ?— 

'lo slic« lilt jjK.it. those iniirlitKi sous of pi <!i, 

How IK .11 111 sue ill! loHlsl .lie .lllllll 
.'smh.iii thill n.ilurf s, .iii'i llii ir ji.'ss'ons sii< t , 

Blit lilt sc <lise;uise too littk, tiiose too iiiu'li ’ 

t)N tlie unhappy event that conijtelled 
her liuinblc friends to ]ea^e the pc'iccful 
dwelling that hadnfl’ordcd her an as}luni. 
iNlrs. Stovendale innnediatcly decided on 
repairing to the house of Mrs. Orwell, till 
the settlement of the affair (which the 
misunderstanding between Hastings Jind 
Mr. Brycrly had a good detil iuijxded) 
should permit her to make something liki* 
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a final arrangoincnt for liersclf. .x\. it/ng 
•ntiraacy liiid subsisted between her and 
!Mrs. Orwell, in the course of Avhich both 
she and Mr. Stovendale had conferred 
many obligations on that lady and her fa- 
mil}', vei-y unexpected events having put 
them in possession of the afUuencc they 
noAv enjoyed, and in consequeinie she had 
nut a doubt of be ing received with sisteily 
affection by JMrs. Oi-well, more espetially 
from tlie regret she had often exjwessed ;d 
not havi))g as yet liad an opportunity f f 
evincing, by more than Avords, the grati¬ 
tude she felt for former kindness : ijideetl, 
so certain aa'us she of meeting from lu r 
Avith every kind and consolatory attention, 
that in tiie first instance she would have 
r('])aired to her, hut for the style of gaiety 
she knew site lived in, so little aecordi;>g 
Avith the feelings site was then enduring. 
Trusting, however, that .on these she 
should not be obliged to put aity uuitlea- 
saut restraint, she Avrote to her, on the 
eve of her departure, to apprise her of her 
l3 
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intended visit, and request that her car¬ 
riage iniglit meet lier at the place when 
the stage in which she travelled would set 
her doAvn. ■ 

Her journey was long and fatiguing, 
Ix'ing in a great d( gree across the* countr} ; 
and truly H'joiced Avas she, unaccustoiucd 
as she hacMiitherto been to Iravelling Avitls- 
out her own attendants and the power of 
slopping AAhen she pleased, Avhen she AAas 
droy)pcd at the place where she had a[)point- 
*'d Mrs. Oi Avtll’s carriage to meet iar. Im- 
inediately she inquired for it; hut, instead 
of being t<>ld il Avas then a\ ailing ior her, 
a letter Avas put into her hand from ?drs. 
Oruell, AAliich ra)) as follows:— 


“ 7o 31 rs. Sloveridalc. 

“ >IY DJ AKEST liarKD, 

“ Hwv impossible to express thi 
vexation your letter (this moment rt - 
ceived) has giA-en me, from my inter iii- 
.I'nility to profit by the intention il ha-: 
avowed! liut, at this very instant, \ouiig 
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and old, bag and baggage, wc are on the 
wing lor old Oabtroe's, the old testy nncle 
of Ml’. Orwell, whom I believe 1 before 
mentioned to you—who, after ehoosiug 
for sonic time to be on distant terms witli 
us, has again thought proper to intimate 
a wish l<)r a renewal of our former inter¬ 
course. Gladly, delightedly would I (h- 
cline, on your account, accoinjianying l' 
rest of the family on their ^isit to binn 
but that Orwell assures me he would p- >- 
bably be irre'coneilably offended if I die’, 
as he would impute my d<»ing so to re¬ 
sentment for his past conduct, and '(i.-, 
not our interest to irritate him. 'J'hu' d- 
tuate', 1 liojic and trust you'll excusv' uiy 
not at jiresent being able to receive vue •, 
and, judging of me by yourself eaic iie 
v\!iat I feel on the occasion. Son.'' I'ut'ire 
time, however, not far distant, will, I 
tnist, give me the long-coveted happinc'; 
of your society, when I hope—’tis lume- 
eessary to say what my pleasure \\ ill be. 

“ Hut 1 have not time to expatiate fur¬ 
ther at present on this subject, all being 



S28^ TIIK MUNSTEB COTTAGE li<.r. 

bustle and preparation lierc for our imme¬ 
diate departure; besides, I am anxious for 
the dispute] i of this, that, should yoifnot 
already have set out, it may be the means 
of ])reA"cnting so useless a journey; as, in 

ease of your not being arrived at-. 

] have given directions^to have it directly 
forwarded to you. ’I’is a pity that you 
did not a])prise me a little sooner of your 
mrention—But time presses—Clod bless 
\ ou ' and earnestly entreating you, for 
the sake of your many friends as well as 
\ our immediate health, to keep up your 
spirits, believe me sincerely yotirs, 

“ Eexza Oraa^ei r.. 

'* (7oi'cr Hall, Mnif - 


The disappointment inflicted by this 
litter Avas <i cruel one to Mrs. Stovendak'. 
harassed as she Avas in mind and body. 
'J'here A\a« now no alternative but going 
to Ijondim, the bustle and noise of whieli 
she had wished to avoid; and as a delay 
0)1 the road was, on many accounts, incon- 
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vcnicnt and unpleasant, she decided on 
immediately setting out for a town about 
twenty miles ofl‘, wlicre she Avas assure tl 
she might de])end on getting a ])laee to 
town the next day, but Avhieh she could 
not by any nu ans do wliere sh(' then was. 

Aeeordijigly a chaise \\'as ordered ; but, 
to her extreme vexation, on reaching the 
first stage, she found it impossible to pro¬ 
cure another, though she saw several drawn 
out before the dof)r. liujuiring, since this 
Avas the case, A\hy she Avas refused one, the 
landlady, to Avhom the question AA'as ad¬ 
dressed, informed her they AA’ere sngaged 
by families in the neighbourhood, to take 
them to a gre.it entertainment, giAcn tliat 
OA oiling by a lady belonging to it. 

“ A\diat lady.’'” almo.st nieJiunically 
asked Mrs. Stovendale. 

“ Madam Orwell, the lady of squire 
OrAvell, of Clover Hall,” the landlady re¬ 
plied. 

Mrs. Stovendale started.—'■ What!” in 
excessive agitation rejieating the name, she 
exclaimed—“ By her r” 
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“ Yes, ma’am,” answered the landlady, 
without secininjr to notice her change of 
countcnance, or the emotion occasioned by 
her communication; “ the young squire 
has just come of age, and there’s been no¬ 
thing but feasting going on this fortiiight, 
to celebrate the event. Bless your heart' 
there has 3iot been such doings in these 
here parts, no, not since the last election. 
’Wdiy, if you’ll believe it, they^ have got 
play^-actors down from Lumion, and the 
Lord knows w hat a mort of comjiany.” 

She might have gone on for hours v itii- 
«)ut inferruption, so completely a*. as Mi >. 
Stovcndalc overpowered by the cruel sIkk k 
her feelings had just sustained—l! e sIkkIv 
of finding lierself comph'ttly dctji\ed 
wh re she had sinceiely eonfidtd. Tears 
could not be repressed at this instance ol 
baseness, of ingratitude, of worhlly-mind- 
edness—tears of mingled indignation ami 
gri('f. 

^Yhen a little recovered, her a ixlety t,> 
get on being, if possible, increased, she ri'- 
newed her application for a chaise, but in 
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vain—till the ensuing day she was j)Osi- 
tivcly told she could not obtain one; and 
then, not till an hour when it vould Ix' 
too late to secure a seat in any of the ex- 
])ccted stages. 

.In an agony of disappointment, she was 
a)K)ut desiring to be shewn into a more 
private room than the one she was then in, 
when a decent-looking countryman, who 
had been listening to her entreaties, sud¬ 
denly exclaimed, since the lady seemed in 
such a nuuplush, and wanted so badly to 
get on, wh 3 x if so be as how she woidd 
take a seat in the chaise-cait, in which he 
was going hiiiiself directly to the jdaco slu 
wanted to go to, she would be heartily 
welcome, and he would be bound to set 
lar down safe and sound. 

T1 e chetk of Mrs. ytovendale flushed, 
and fi>r a moment a sensation of pride 
m; de her hesitate; then reflecting on the 
iiicoin enienee she sliould be put to, if sbe 
•dlowed this feeling to prevail, her good 
•sense triumphed, and ,sho gratefully ac¬ 
cepted the olicr. 
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Two or throe miles from the place she 
had left, there was a lonely common to 
pass: about the middle of it, the man, 
suddenly drawing in the horse, said I;<> 
Iiop('d she Avould have no objection to 
getting down for a minute or two, as he 
wanted to call at a neighbouring farm¬ 
house, the lane leading to which was so 
broken up by tlie cart-wheels, that it 
would be unpleasant for her to go denvn 
it. An a]>prchen'5ivc unwillingnes.s to Ik’ 
Ic'ft alone in so siditary a place made her 
hesitate for a minute; but perceiving, by 
the lo()ks of her compatiion, he expected 
her to do as he wished, sIk' at length 
ste])ped down, but not without an en¬ 
treaty that he would not be long. 

(li\ing tlie whip to the horse, he was 
soon out of sight; and, left to herself, the 
feelings of JNIrs. Stovendale could no longei 
lx.' controlled. How painfully, hoiv dread¬ 
fully did her present situation make her 
feel the reverse that had taken place in 
her circumstances! Alone, apparently de¬ 
serted at the moment, without a being to 
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wliom slic could turn for pity or succour, 
sbe felt as if sinking to the c.trUi, of ratlicr 
as if inclined, through sorrow and des[)air, 
to throw herself on it. Present niiscTy 
luiglit have been l)orn(' with somctliing ot' 
courage, had an)' thing ])een belield in tlie 
future to conijiensate for it: but hope and 
expectation were annihilated iii her bosom 
at the itioment. lutr licrself, and, oh! 
doubly alllieting for her idolized Hastings, 
slu“ beheld nothing in the perspective but 
anxiety and sulfering.—‘‘ Oh, Stovendale! ’ 
in the anguish of her bursting heart she 
involuntarily exclaimed, as, clasping her 
cold trendding hands together, hcT stream¬ 
ing eyes were uplifted, “ could you lua t 
been convinced! Put 1 re])roach not your 
ineinory—lu), I leaven is my w'ilnes.s, not 
with resentment, but sorrow do I dwell 
on it.” 

j\t length she w'as roused from her me¬ 
lancholy abstraction by wonder at the long 
absence of the man; night w'as by this time 
at hand, and the increasing darkness, wdulc 
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it heightened her impatience for Ins ndurn, 
rendered still inoresava^ce and friehtful the 
aspect of the place where he had loft her 
—with its tangled copses and clusteriiig 
brushwood, it seemed particularly calcu¬ 
lated for deeds of terror. In vain she 
watched, in vain she listened ; and, to add 
to her discomfort, a drizzling- rain, that 
liad long been threatening, now began to 
fall. 

Near the spot where she had alighted 
there was a wretched hovel, the only habi¬ 
tation she could see; and, after a little he¬ 
sitation, she at length decided on repairing 
to this, I'or the double purpose of seeking 
a temporary shelter and trying to gv\ some 
t)ne to go in search of him. A fire was 
blazing within, and, in jiassing, she had 
the precaution to look in at the window, 
if one patched pane of glass was entitled 
to the appellation, and, seeing only Jin old 
woman, was encouraged fo persevere in 
her intention. Her tap was immediately 
answered by the person she had thus seen, 
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who, tliouf^h truly wild in her attire, litr 
garments being-literally composed of*shreds 
and patches, was still mild and courteous. 

On learning M-hat the stranger wanted, 
she directly invited her to the tireside, ami 
said she would try and procure her such a 
jjerson as she wanted, and which, slie said, 
sl)e made no doubt she should be able to 
do amongst the shepherds that, about this 
time, came ti> fold, for the night, the flocks 
that fed upon the common. Accordingly, 
sallying forth, she speedily returned vrith 
a lad, who readily undertook w-hat Mrs. 
kStovendale required. He was not long 
al)sent, but came back with a blank look, 
saying no such person as she described 
had catled at any of the adjacent farm¬ 
houses. 

Distrust, now almost amounting to a 
conviction of having been imposed on, 
took possession of the agitated soul of 
Mrs. Stovendale; her agony was inex¬ 
pressible: if robbed, as she had now but 
foo much reason to suspect, she was robbed 
of every article she was mistress of, with- 
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power of,«^}AeiBg t3feBin—only 
just sufficient to defray the expenqes of 
her journey remaining in her puree. En¬ 
deavouring to hope, however, that, even 
if it were as she feared, she might still be 
able to obtain such information at the 
place where he bad taken her up, as might 
lead to the rpoovery of her property, she 
dispatched tjje lad to make an inquiry 
there. 

His absence seemed to her of incalcul¬ 
able length, and the interval was rendered 
still less bearable by the garrulity of the 
old woman, who, in order to divert her 
thoughts from dwelling on her misfortune, 
or perhaps frqpii the gratification derived' 
from sympathy, began a foie of her own 
mishaps, which werp indeed of the most 
pite<^s,kin4; su^ as had .doomed her in 
age— 

To atrip the bri^, with mantliui; creates spreac', 

To pick her wintry &ja'ot frutn the thorn; 

To ih'j weep ti|l morn.’* 

At anpthar tinier and Mfo.' Stovendal^ 
but ^,^u9p^Ue, would have lent a pa- 
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tient as fweU as a pitjrag eai to this tale of 
woe; birt; now she was in a state oi agita¬ 
tion too intense, too feverish, to be able to 
attend calmly to any thing. At length 
Iisr messenger returned, with information 
that the people of the inn knew nothing 
of the man she had left it with, and that 
she must remember not having asked 
them any questions concerning him. This 
too late she recollected, with a degree of 
astonishment at her imprudence in having 
ventured with him, without some previ- 
o!!<! inquiry. But dearly was this pu- 
ni'.hf'd- d d(’?ziness seized her head, jere 
she could arrange any immediate plan, 
that compelled her to lie down upon the 
poor woman’s pallet. Here a deep sleep 
shortly suspended her feeulties, from which 
she awoke, towards morning, in the deli¬ 
rium of a fever, utterly unconsdous of her 
situation. 

The poor woman was in Quan¬ 

dary, to use h^ own words, at this, more 
esp^ally when, tho'jidekets 

of the uafortunatd s^tiger, 198^ Ibtod no- 
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thiAgj” them that could give her any do® 
to her friends; however, in her way, she 
was a kind 'hf philosopher-7-one of those 
who ihake-'the best of every .thing*;^ac¬ 
cordingly, iftstead’of sitting down to! la¬ 
ment and bemoan the* tunlucky chance 
toat. bad'thrown an* afflicted and appa- 
rentty-destitutei stranger upon means too 
scanty for herself she set.about diring 
everj"tiling.irr .her power ‘to relieve and 
comfbit her. . ■ . t 

Bat whata.«t«ation for a being of re- 
finemtot--jrH|i;sed,iA the very lap of ele¬ 
gance and luxury, and long accustomed 
to-alkthe tendeirteaies of domestic life, to 
^be’'reduced' to-*tbrown, in the hour of 
sickness, upon, casual clterity for succour, 
and that tile charity of a person .herself 
compelled to the indebted to benevolence! 
But,%lfi! ■ bdwimany amiable, how many 
estimable dnd -highly-gifted* women have 
b0en*coth|^lifd> thiroagh,sjimiiar means, to 
HrinlstMif a/cup equally bit^er-^tbe extra- 
vaglmce dfna'.thoughtless and'dissi^ted 
husbArid, Bhd'-to bavcAthe hearC-tonding 
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aflSictifHi of seeing a -faniily doorped to 
years of lingering dependency or turned 
wild, vagrants upon thetworl'di 

For a fortnight Mrs. Stovendale re- 
niairted in a state of unconsdonsness; on 
the restoration of her senses, the state of 
weakness to which she was reduced made 
her consider it very doubtful her beipg 
evei< able tb rise, and aCborditJgly induced 
her to make the most distressing exertions 
to write to Hastings; for, oh! to die with¬ 
out his loved hand to close her ey^, was 
a thought of agony that aggravated every 
pang. ' 

The way in which Hastings received 
this letter is already known: how his heart 
was wrung at its perusdl, may easier be 
conceived than described. But, if such 
were his feelings at the recital of her suf¬ 
ferings, what were they at the adiial sight 
of the abject wretchedness she was in—- 
the dreadful privations h|| hollow eyes 
and ashy cheek biit too ekwly evidenced! 
Not even the joy of seeing him 
vive her^ for it was dashed by.faittenMte 
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at thc_ thought of what he must suffer 
from the .situation lie found her in. 

When a little recovered from liie shock 
tK'casioned by this, he lost not a moment 
in dispatching a messenger to the nearest 
town, for a physician and sonu> nourishing 
things; but he seemed fated to be o\er- 
wliehned by des]iair at this moment, {or, 
in less than half an hour, the messenger 
returned, with a look t)f wildness, to say 
he had lo‘t, he knew not how, tiie note he 
had given him to get changed. 

Hastings was ab.solutely petrilied by this 
information, since in this note was com¬ 
prised, within a few shillings, all the wealth 
he was then master of. For a few minutes 
he was in a state that precluded all exer¬ 
tion ; then a little recovering himself, he 
decided, though most reluctantly, on ac- 
(|uaintir||[ Auberville with what had oc¬ 
curred. 

W'hile awaiting his reply, he tried to 
calm his agitated mind, by a hope that a 
transient delay in procuring his mother 
w'hat she required might not be attended 
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with any matt-rial consequence; but tin's 
liope soon threatened to be delusive, lier 
weakness ever}’, moment increasinir, till at 
liist her scarce-illumined eye evinced a 
total ubstnictioji, at times, from externul 
objects. Oil! what, at these moments, was 
tlie anguish of the afflicted son, when he 
saw himself gazed at, without any seeming 
interest or recognition, by her to whose 
fond anxiety, whose doting tenderness, he 
bad been so long accustomed! INoav and 
then the aj)parently-expiring spark seemed 
to revive a little, and those interMids w’cre 
employed by her in trying to reconcile 
liim to Avliat she now believed inevitable. 
At length he became impatient for the 
n-tiirn of his messenger; the fact was, 
tht-rc was a fair in the neighbourhood, and 
to this Edith at last suggested the proba¬ 
bility of his haAong digi-essed, irtstead of 
proceeding straight forward, as he should 
liave done. 

liis distraction f-enewed at the sugges¬ 
tion ; instead of any longer waiting for 

VOL. m. M 
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liim, Hastings decided on repairing him¬ 
self, without farther delay, to Auberville; 
lie took advantage of a transient sleep into 
which his mother had fallen, to steal away, 
hut not without a dread of finding Apber- 
villc gone. On reaching the inn, however, 
he had the comfort of ascertaining that 
this was a needless fear; but, on hasten¬ 
ing to seek liim, he found the general only 
in the apartment. 

Scarcely seeming to notice his greeting, 
Hastings eagerly inquired for Auberville, 
and wa% informed that, on missing him, 
he had set out to Mrs. Orwell’s after him. 
At this cruel disappointment Hastings, 
turning sick, was compelled to catch at a 
chair by which he was standing, for sup¬ 
port. His change of countenance was in¬ 
stantly noticed by the general, .who, catch¬ 
ing him By the arm, eagerly inquired what 
was the matter? whether there was any 
thing required of Auberville that he could 
do for him ? 

Agony and distraction of soul precluded 
all reply from Hastii^s: if to make known 
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to Auberville his situation was painful, as 
jt was in the extreme to the sensitive 
'pride of birtli, how doubly so was it to a 
total stranger! He groaned in despair, 
and unconsciously let his head drop on 
tt!\e shoulder of the general. 

At this moment .^VuberVille rushed in; 
he had, as stated, been to seek Hastings at 
Mrs. Orwell’s, and receiving no tidings of 
him there, became alarmed, and hurried 
back, much agitated, to renew his inquiry 
(dsewhere. An explanation was no longer 
to be avoided, and the result was ever}’- 
tluTjg that was gratifying to the filial heart 
of Hastings. 

By skilful care, by unremitting atten¬ 
tion, the suflfering invalid was snatched 
from the grave; and, as soon as she could 
bear the fatigue, was removed to a neigh¬ 
bouring farmhouse, where accommoda¬ 
tion was provided for the whole party. 
Here Auberville united with Hastings in 
rendering her all those attention^ at pre¬ 
sent so needful, and to heightened estc^em 
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was added tlie liveliest gratitude for Jus 
kindness and feeling; nor did the general 
by any inean.s appear deficient in eitlier; 
( IT the contrary, so lively was the interest 
he manifested for those so I’ceently known 
to liiin, that by dogTccs no slight regard 
was experienced for him. 

Neither Hastings nor his mother knew 
how it was, but, as the returning strength 
of the latter allowed her to bear conversa¬ 
tion. they \vere still led by their compa¬ 
nions into family discussions. At lengtli, 
at the end of a fortnight, Auberville one 
morning presented lier with an enclosed 
letter from Dr. Grafton, in which, after a 
little prefacing, to y>repare her for tlie sur- 
jjrise that awaited her, he prf)ceeded to 
state the occurrence between Grandison 
and his father during her absence from 

-, and his now revealing it for the 

j)urpose of appri.sing her that, in future, 
she was in Auberville to recognize him, 
who had adopted this mode of introducing 
himself to her and Hastings, lest, avowing 
himself in the first instance, prejudice 
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niiglit operntc against that coiifi(!et)(\' Ik’ 
wished to inspire, in order to dscei taiii 
^whether they were or not the charucti'rs 
lie had hc'cn led to believe them. Tlie ob¬ 
servations he had tlic power of making, 
from the intimacy that took place bctu et ii 
them, so tlua-oughly persuaded him that 
they had bcui wronged in his opinion, as 
to lead to an immediate invcsjtigation ot’ 
tlic facts fabricated for that purpose; the 
result of wlilch was a discovery of their 
iiaving Ix'cn indeed fabricated, from the 
most selfish, the most unprincipled mo- 
lj\es. Directly upon the detection of 
this, he had laid the whole afiUir before 
his grandtiithcr, lord Fitzossory; but who, 
far from attending to his representation, 
had with deep regret, it was stated, denied 
all credit to it; following up the denial by 
a declaration that, if he persisted in his 
determination of an intercourse in future 
with them, it was his to banish him his 
presence.—“ Jlutthis declaration, though 
threatening such injury to his interest, 
has not been able to overcome the natural 
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feelings of my young friend,” the doctor 
concluded by adding-—“ He lias nobly de¬ 
cided on acting as nature and principle 
dictate, and leaving the event to chance.” 

On what immediately followed the per¬ 
usal of this letter it must be uniieeessar) 
to dwell—the transport of Hastings at 
Hnding, in a being so admired, so esteemed, 
the brothw he had long sigiied to know— 
of Mrs. Stovendale, at the tie of Iriend- 
ship, strong and ardent friendship, being 
now added to that of nature between them. 
Hut their joy, like human joy in general, 
was not without alloy ; to think of what 
he was incurring, or might ultimately in¬ 
cur on their account, dashed it with bitter¬ 
ness. 

But, ere the agitation occasioned by the 
discovery relative to him had in any de¬ 
gree subsided, a disclosure was made by 
general Stormont that, 'if possible, asto¬ 
nished them still more. The gentleman 
who, by proving a better 'title to it, had 
been the means of depriving Jlr. Stoven¬ 
dale of the estate that conferred upon him 
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the name of Grandison, belonged to the 
Company’s service in India. J’articular 
events had given him a disgust to his na¬ 
tive country; notwithstanding which, it 
was his intention, at some period or other, 
to have returned to it: this intention, how¬ 
ever, death frustrated. In his last moments 
he made a will, by which he bequeathed, 
iti trust, to the general, whom he had long 
and intimately known, the whole of his 
estates, real and personal, in trust for cither 
of the sons of his deceased kinsman, Mr. 
Stovendale, whom he should ascertain to 
be, in pursuits and propensities, least like 
his father, of whose cxtra\ agant and dissi¬ 
pated conduct he had a perfect knowledge, 
and which the displeasure it excited was 
one great means of making him assert his 
claim to a fortune he did not want.—“ On 
my deputed investigation I expressly came 
over,” proceeded the general, “ and imme¬ 
diately set about the inquiries requisite to 
ascertain the point required by my friend. 
After a little stay in this kingdom, I 
passed over to Ireland for the same pur- 
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pose; and conceiving a little personal ob¬ 
servation might be of use in the business, 
T decided on getting myseli' introduced 
to both. Colonel Grandison’s address was 
first obtained, and to him I very frankly 
confided the whimsical affair, for such it 
certainly must be considered; and in re¬ 
ply, after revealing to me sufficient to ac¬ 
count for his not being jTt known to him 
in bis real character, offered to introduce 
me to his brother, who, in justice, be de¬ 
clared, from not having the expectations 
lie had, should be the old gentleman's 
heir; which is, must quickly be decided 
between them, for, faith! I am too can-less 
and too indolent to like the encumbering 
<OTe of any one’s fortune but my own; 
and as to making a decision myself, that 
1 cannot do, fi-om a conviction tliat it 
w’ould make me feel guilty ol' injustice.'’ 

Hastings was for some time too much 
overpowered by this disclasure to be able 
to speak .immediately; when at length 
able to do justice to his feelings, he pro- 
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tested agJiiiist a decision in liis favour— 
“ No,” he cried, witii all the ardent warmth 
of his nature, “ after the generous proof 
of attachment ray brother lias given rae 
—after the predicament in which he has 
placed himself, on ray account, m ith his 
grandfather, I should deem myself the 
most ignoble, the most ungenerous oi‘ hu¬ 
man beings, if I could permit such a pre¬ 
ference; besides, according to thc’rulc^ of 
nature, ’ti^ but fit, ’tis but just, too, that, 
as the elder, I should look up to him; 
and with joy, with transport do I think 
of having such im opportunity of evincing 
my full coutidence in his regard. Cun f 
give a greater proof of it than by entrust¬ 
ing, not merely niy own interests in In', 
hands, but those of a dear and sutiering 
mother?” 

Oh ! what a moment of overpowering 
joy to Mrs. Stovendale,' as its delicious 
tears fell upon her colourless cheeks! How 
did her soul exult at having such a son— 
how, at their being able to prove to the 
a S 
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noble, the generous Grandison, their sen¬ 
timents of him! 

“ Well, well, be it as you please, good 
folks,” said the general, but not without a 
hem or two, that proved him not altoge¬ 
ther unused to the melting mood; “ won¬ 
ders, they say, will never cease; and if, in 
this age at least, ’tis not one to have a 
dashing young fellow reject a proffered 
fortune, I don’t know what is: w^ooden 
horses, and ships to go against wind and 
tide, are nothing to it.” 

Grandison remained, for some time after 
the declaration of Hastings, apparently lost 
in thought; the suggestion that had occa¬ 
sioned his reverie made him then decide 
on not opposing it; it was of little conse¬ 
quence, he conceived, whom he received 
the fortune from—whether it was by liira 
or the general he was put in possession of 
it; and, after such a proof of disinterested¬ 
ness as his conduct on this occasion would 
furnish, he conceived it impossible that 
lord Fitzossory could longer persevere in 
his prejudice against him or his mother; 
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ill short, he anticipated so pleasing a re¬ 
sult from it as made him rejoice at tlic 
idea he had adopted. 

To have every thing done that was re¬ 
quisite for making over the property, a 
journey to J.iondon was necessary; and 
accordingly it was settled that, in the 
course of a few days, the party should 
proceed thither. But, in .the midst ol* 
their arrangements, poor old Edith was 
not forgotten: such was the provision 
made for her, such the recompcnce hir 
charity met with, that, to the last mo¬ 
ment, she had reason to bless the ho'ur 
that led the benighted and afflicted strasi- 
ger to the shelter of her humble and d< - 
ciiying roof. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


“ Next Ati'^er rush’d, h s ejcs mi fiie, 

111 lislitniiiit. own’d his scorst sun.s— 

III owe rude clash he struck tin Ivic, 

And swe|)t with huiricd IiaikU the stiiugs 


“ Yoni wo'ds haie took suth pinns, us if they hiloin’il 
To brii g niMiisliuK.htcr into fatour, si t quuite ling 
Upon the head of valouj, wliitli, indeed, 

Is viiloui imshtgof, and tuiiii into the woild 
When setts tiiiU l.itlioiis weie Imi iii «ly hoiii." 

The business on which they w'cnt to the 
great city was soon avrangotl, and inuuedi- 
ately after, Hastings's leave of absence bt - 
iiig expired, he set out for Ireland, tiran- 
liison might have accompanied him, but, 
on the terms cm ■w’hieh he was at present 
with hif> grandfather, he preferred rejoin¬ 
ing his regiment, stationed at the time in 
the Neighbourhood of Windsor, rieasant 
lodgings, with every thing suitable to her 
rank in life, were provided for Mrs. Sto- 
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vcndale in the vicinity of the parks, ami 
the general took np his abode in one of 
the fashionable liotels. 

Sirs. Stovoidale had fully expected to 
have enjoyed the society of Fidelia on her 
revisit to the metropolis; but, just about 
the period of her arrival, Fidelia had left 
it, on a distant excursion with the llryci- 
lys. She was a good deal vexed by her dis¬ 
appointment ; but, wlu'ii she had recovered 
a little from it, she knew not whether she 
w^as not better pleased than otherwise at 
it, aware as she was of Fidelia’s preposses¬ 
sion in favour of Grandison, and ignorant 
as she still remained of his exact intentions 
relative to her. That he had ever enter¬ 
tained such as he had once been ac<'used 
of, she fully acquitted him; but, at the 
same time, he might admire without being 
serious. He had inquired, with every ap¬ 
pearance of the deepest interest, itito ail 
she know—into all she thought concerning 
lier; but, though her answers satisfied him 
she was the person he had originally con¬ 
ceived, not a word escaped him that could 



254 THE MUNSTER COTTAGE BOr. 

let her. surmise what his iletermiiiation 
was in consequence. The fact was, some 
few inquiries yet remained to be satisfied, 
and, till they were, Grandison determined 
to let things remain as they were; yet 
perhaps he could not have formed this de¬ 
termination without a painful struggle, 
but for the conviction that every thing 
would be satisfactorily explained. 

The anxious Ila,stings no sooner found 
himself again in the vicinity of Hock Fort, 
than he sought to apprise Albina of the 
circumstance, and accordingly addressed a 
letter to her to that effect: but no notice 
was taken of it; and this, united to the 
prevalent reports in the neighbourhood, 
of her approaching nuptials with the mar¬ 
quis of Inverary, so distracted and alarmed 
him as to occasion him to write to Gran¬ 
dison on the subject. 

This letter, full of all the incoherence of 
agitation and passion, decided Grandison 
on immediately going over. This decision 
announced to Mrs. Stovendale and the 
gener d, both immediately determined on 
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accompanying him; the former, from na- 
fural anxiety—the latter, the pleasure he 
took in roving about, and the attachmeni 
he had gradually conceived for these two 
interesting young men. 

Having apprised Hastings of their in¬ 
tention, every thing requisite for the ac¬ 
commodation of the party was provided, 
in the vicinity of the place wdierc he was 
quartered, against their arrival. Immedi¬ 
ately after, Grandison lost no time in ad¬ 
dressing a letter to his grandfather, still 
more explanatory, if possible, of all that 
had recently occurred, than any previous 
one on the subject, and in which, after 
dwelling on the generous disinterestedness 
of Hastings, he conjured him to let him¬ 
self be no longer influenced by prejudice 
against characters so truly noble as both 
his and his mother’s, but, for the sake of 
general happiness, to admit them to a par¬ 
ticipation of his frieudsijfip and esteem; 
and dismiss, without farther hesitation, 
from his protection, the wretch who had- 
so basely, cruelly tried to keep this alive. 
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and estrange the nearest connexions from 
each other. 

Ilis letter, at once affectionate, respect¬ 
ful, and rational—at once appealing to 
sense, to feeling, and to principle—could 
scarcely have tailed of having tlie desired 
effect, had it reached the liand it was in¬ 
tended for. But W alter had gone too far 
to recede—to keep asunder the gj-and- 
father and grandson was all he could now 
depend on for preventing his own final 
disgrace. lie had found means of securing 
in his inteiest the daughter of the man at 
whose shop the post-office was kept; every 
letter addressed to the earl or Albina Avas 
by her secretly given to him, and by liim, 
after a perusal, either destroyed or deli¬ 
vered, as best suited his purposes. Not 
satisfied with suppressing the one aboA'e 
alluded to, he determined on answering 
it, as if received by the earl, having lat- 
teifiy taught hiilg^lf to imitate his hand, in 
a manner that might have deceived the 
nicest eye. That he omitted nothing in 
this fabric'ated answer that had a tendency 
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to irritate the feelings of Grandisdn, oi 
widen the breach between him Rnd his 
grandfather, may readily be believed: he 
accused Grandison of falsehood and dupli¬ 
city—of his having attempted to impost' 
upon his understandijig, by a slatenicut 
tor which, ho w'as convinced, there Avas 
not the slightest foundation; and finally 
concluded with dcclaiing that it was his 
fixed determination never to admit him 
to his presence, or hold farther converse' 
wdth him, till he had separated himself 
from his newdy-acknowlcdged connexions. 

The indignation of Grandison at being 
accused of falsehood, of plots and con¬ 
trivances, was unutterable—such as de¬ 
cided him against any farther application 
on any subject to the earl. But to neglect 
what was so essential to Hastings was not 
to be thought of; accordingly he decided 
on a private conference with Albina, for 
the purpose of informug|yier of the 're¬ 
verse in his situation, that, as Mrs. 
Stovendale was ready to receive her, there 
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was tiothing to prevent their immediate 
union. • 

The letter he sent her, to inform her of 
his wish for this conference, and where 
and at what hour he conceived it might 
safely take place, like every other now ad¬ 
dressed to her, fell into the hands of Wal¬ 
ter, who, after a little hesitation, in con¬ 
formity to the scheme it suggested, had it 
delivered according to its original destina¬ 
tion ; w'hen, having ascertained the answer 
expected to it was returned, he forthwith 
wrote an anonymous billet to Dundonald, 
informing him that, at such an hour the 
ensuing night, an appointment was to 
take place between Hastings and his sis¬ 
ter in her dressing-room. 

This billet had the effect of irritating all 
that was fiery in the nature of Dundonald: 
had he yielded to his native impetuosity, 
he would instantly have burst out in ven¬ 
geance on thgll^nding parties; but po¬ 
licy required rae suppression; to let the 
marquis know of the attachment of hi^ 
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sister, and he was convinced be -(vould 
immediately declare off. 

In the course of the evening ho men¬ 
tioned his wish to Miss Clinton, that she 
would engage Albina in such a way as 
should prevent her quitting her. More 
than suspecting his motive for this. Miss 
Clinton readily promised what he desired, 
and so artfully managed matters, that, to 
her inctmceivable distress, Albina saw the 
hour of appointment approach, without 
the possibility of keeping it. 

Dundonald no sooner found it at hand, 
than he repaired, with loaded pistols, to 
the dressing-room, to which a private pas¬ 
sage led through a tower it adjoined. Here 
he had not been long stationed when tlie 
door from this passage opened, and Gran- 
dison appeared, but so completely muflled 
up in his regimental pelisse, as not to be 
known from the person he was supposed 
to be. At the first sou^of the opening 
door Dundonald imme^tely seized the 
pistols, determined on immediate satisfac¬ 
tion for his insulted honour—insulted by 
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any attempt at a clandestine corre^puie 
dence r/ith his sister, and which he con¬ 
ceived he might punish in this way, with¬ 
out any thing transpiring tliat could injur-'' 
her with the marquis. 

Grandison was advancing, wlien the 
sight of Dundonald eausid him involmi- 
tarily to draw back, through surprise. 
Construing this movement into an intt'ii- 
tion of retreating, Dundone.ld inurtediati'- 
ly rushed towards him; in his (',igern(s.s 
to prevent his eseape, he stumbled, au-i 
one of the pistols lie held unguardediy 
going off at the moment, its eojitents 
lodged in the side of Grandison, a»id lie 
fell. The groan that escaped him at the 
moment betrayed, to tlie horrv)r stricken 
I3undonald, the mistake he had been be¬ 
trayed into; bis frantic cries for assistance 
.speedily alarmed the family; of course, 
every requisite aid was instantly procured, 
but without a hope that it could save the 
life of the sufferer. He was raised from 
the floor in a state of insensibility, and on 
tlie examination of his wound, it was pro- 



THE MUNSTER COTTAGE 150Y. 261 

HOluiced to be of the most dangtTvsus de¬ 
scription, 

Ifow the dreadful Ciitustrophe liad been 
bi’ought about was the next consideration: 
the distracted Dimdonald gave the re¬ 
quired explanaiiou. I’his led to a disclo¬ 
sure of the letter received by his sister 
from firandisni—a disclosure that per¬ 
mitted not a doubt of treachery having 
l)een practised. A strict and iuiinediatc in¬ 
vestigation took place, the result of which 
was a full detection of the villany of Wal¬ 
ter. 'FiTrificd by what had happened, his 
assistant in obtaining the letters could not 
e\ade the inquiries that were instituted, 
i.iid uith equal shame, indignation, and 
regret, the earl saw he had, m hen perhaps 
tcK) late, been the dupe of an artfid, self sli 
villain: too late! yes—with anguish un- 
utiemblc he had but too much reason to 
imagine this, when, stretched apparently 
on a dying bed, he beheld the pride of hi» 
days, the darling of his age. 

Oh! woe unutterable! unmltigaUc'— 
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t»ii his obsiiji' williih his dc- 

termiiKd blhidiioss — wa? iue iulmired, the 
haio'-od of’every heart, .o lie doomed to 
an early grave!—he whom he liad so 
proudly, so fondly looked li.r.iard to, as 
being not only the !lle:nl'^ of ]>c .•pc'^-uatlng, 
but adding new dignity to Ids name!— 
Ihit tlnoMgh him onK enald pumslnncnt 
have reaehi'd him—liial j>u:'>dimtnt that, 
V itli deep contrit'on, nitl ail th'* l.umiiia- 
tiou of a spirit howet! *o tiu dost, ho nov 
aekjioivledgcd to be nnrifv'd, for the un 
justifiable jm'jiidices lie 'vul (i ceovaged— 
then', where all iiis hopes t-'iiHved, could 
the liehtniiig of vengeaoef havL stnu-k 
with desoS.itiug fury. 

All that he had iiet'ore tried to discredit, 
he could now no longer disbelieve, or ra¬ 
ther no longer sought to (h) so—the claim 
of Hastings and his mother to the regard 
of Grandison; they were not merely ad- 
’ fitted in this hour of calamity—-they 
were clung to, as if they only could im- 
jiart any consolation to him, their con- 
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t'« it'c si'lloKT iiijtkiiig him con 
V tii.a lij ' thmi any others, 

niuioj'it *nil his feelings. 

A li't 1 .1 'nil's {'isi( r conceived than de- 
"ivd <!ii ’ 1 anied the diL.idl'ul eatastro- 
j . tlie <iiie! isli u oeciisiuiia! MUsaggri- 
it( 1 h' 'll. < "t. .ider.uiou of vhe moti\e 
'll,'.! ha ' Kd * t — ch "i.ne'‘oii', solicitude 
. ‘ h-,"! ’{I ■ hajvp’i'.t*- ('I'ilast'Ugs 

.lid, ioi !ne 1 .>■! '.loliic'- v.'hut 

).ihi <’< lopen jti " -■( j lou Ml • 11 ' ‘ 

olhing thit t’n .\oiid c'iitteiiKl uiito.. 
Is wide eireiimference—n»>t cmh loc.* 
piopitjous lovi. itself; i‘or from the idea 
of any lie that could connect him uith 
his destroyer, h(' shrunk with recoiling 
hoiror, as from one that had something 
monstrous in it. And was this tl«? end ot 
all his recent prospects?—wire all his 
blissful anticipations thus terminated, in 
the very noon of his dayshad he nothing 
to look forward to but a blank and dreary 
existence? The brother f f bis heart, the 
friend of his soul, mouldering in a prema¬ 
ture grave, and nature opposing barriers 
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between him and the object of his regard 
—what remained that could delight oi 
enliven it?—Oh! had he beta indeed, as 
intended, the mark of the vengeful arm 
of Dundonald, what misery would he have 
been .spared! how faint would have been 
the pangs of expiring nature to tho.se he 
now felt! 

If he, unable to reproach himself, thus 
felt, what, it may be supposed, did the 
self-condemned l^undonald feel? Distrac¬ 
tion seized him ; and thus ^va^ he prevent¬ 
ed rushing out, as, in the first moments (n 
Isis agony, he intended, to surrender hiiu- 
self to justice. 

The sorrowing Albina made his situa¬ 
tion a pretext for confining herself almost 
solely t# his apartment; as if implicated 
in his guilt, she could not bear the en- 
('ounter of any eye, for in every eye she 
conceived she .should read reproach and 
iletestation. Not, liowever, from selfish 
motives did she grieve for Grandison— 
from the high esteem he had obtained, she 
would have mourned sincerely for him. 
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even tliougli lier fate had not been in any 
degree involved in his. But this death¬ 
blow, she was but too well aware, was tlie 
deathblow of her liappiness—the knell 
tliat tolled him to an untimely grave, she 
was but too wx‘11 aware, Avould prove the 
knell of her expiring hopes—those hopes, 
so lately glowing, so lately rekindled. But 
a few hours, and how' buoyant had been 
her feelings!—wdiat a long perspective of 
felicity appeared in view! 

From what had now occurred, the mar¬ 
quis could no longer be deceived as to the 
real cause of her coldness to him; and with 
deep resentment towards those who had 
prevented her being explicit, as he now 
saw had been her wish, he addressed a 
letter to her, resigning his pretensions, 
and bidding her farewell. 

Amongst those who hud* cause for grief 
and self-reproach, JNliss Clinton must not 
be omitted. That, in a degree, she was 
accessary to the recent catastrophe, she 
could not forbear thinking, from her con- 

VOL. III. N 
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scioustiess of the tyranny she had insti¬ 
gated Dundonald to exercise om* his sis¬ 
ter ; and that, of course, in .some way or 
other she merited punishment. 

Mrs. Stovendale, though overwhelmed 
ivith affliction, endeavoured, for the sake t)l 
others, to maintain com|)osurc; in watch¬ 
ing by the sufferer, and in endeavouring 
to sooth the wild anguish of his grand- 
fatlier, her feelings alone received ulievia- 
tion. 

t Jeneral Stormont deeply deplored what 
had happened, but his pity was all confined 
to where alone it certainly was due; he 
wa> a great admirer of practical justice, and 
could not in consequence, by any means, 
join in trying to lessen the feelings of the 
earl. His unjust prejudice against iMrs. 
Stovendale and her son, the illibcrality 
tliat engendered, and the selfishness that 
nourished it, were all deserving of punish¬ 
ment ; and all that was to be regretted, he 
said, was, that in order to inflict this, a 
noble and generous being was destined to 
be the victim.—" See the consequences of 
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vour cfjnduct!” he cried—“ of your un- 
natural attempts to estrange the brother 
from the brother, and pervert the best 
;iffpetions of our nature!—The a)icieut 
name, of which you were so proud, threat¬ 
ened with extinction, and tlie last hope of 
your house sinking into the grave! Had 
\ou permitted the cultivation of his regard 
tor his brother—that intercourse their re- 
lationsliip prompted—no plotting villain 
would have been able to have contrived 
your misery. Eut thus are we punished 
for efforts to circumvent the intentions of 
J*rovidence; and, being wise in our own 
conceit, no doubt jmu thought your con¬ 
trivances admirable. But sec how tlicy 
are balded! ^^et a few years, and what 
will remain of the illustrious house of 
Fitzossory ? Instead of a blooming gcnc- 
ratiem, the legend of the tomb will alone 
}>erpetuate its honours. Ay, well may 
YOU wrmg your hands, well may you tear 
) our hair: these are the locks indeed that 
should have strewed the ground, and not 
the shining ones of Grandison.” 
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Thus speaking daggers, the indignant 
Stormont nearly di’ove the unhappy grand¬ 
father to distraction; in vain Mrs. Stovcn- 
dale remonstrated with him on tlie sub¬ 
ject—the greatest kindness that could now 
be shewn him, he said, was to awaken hucli 
a sense of repentance in him as might in¬ 
spire a hope of Heaven’s forgiveness for 
his conduct. 

Each succeeding moment lessened the 
hope that, while life remains, will linger 
in the heart for Grandison’s recovery: the 
ball had not been extracted, and the most 
fatal consequences were augured from the 
circumstance. Additional aid was sent foi 
to Dublin, and in the most agonizing state 
of suspense its arrival was awaited. 

During the interval, the senses of Gran- 
dison frequently wandered; whenever lit 
was collected, he seemed to forget his owm 
sufferings, for the purpose of trying to al¬ 
leviate those of others. He wished to have 
seen his grandfather, but, fearful he might 
not be able to support the sight of his dis¬ 
tress, contented himself with recommend- 
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rug him to the care and teiulernoss of 3Irs. 
Stovendale and his brother. lie left it in 
.solemn charge with the latter, to assure 
Dundonald of his forgiveness, and to sec 
that no injurious misrepresentations wont 
forth concerning him; for to accident alone 
lie pretended to impute whut had ha])- 
pened. But nothing could obtain for him 
the consolatory assurance of 1 fastings yet 
being happy himself. Fearful of the scru¬ 
ples that might now opjiose his union Avitb 
Albina, he strove to extort a promise that 
they should not interfere to prevent it— 
but to no purpose, Hastings shrinking 
with a kind of horror from the thought of 
forming a connexion that could give to 
the man who had deprived him of him, 
the title of brother. 

Enshrined in his heart, it w'ould have 
been strange had fi’idelia bec'n forgotten 
at this moment: her name was breathed 
in sighs, was murmured in prayer—and 
her pitying form, dewing with tears his 
early grave, ever present to his imagina¬ 
tion. 
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At length the surgeons expected so 
anxiously from Dublin arrived, and a 
consultation innnediatoly talung place, it 
was decided that, as the only chance of 
saving his life was to extract the ball, a 
painful operation must be had recourse to 
for the purpose; but from which, owing 
to the exhausted state he was now in, 
such danger was apprehended as left little 
hope of its proving of avail. 

Grandison would not, could not be de¬ 
ceived; and accordingly, ere he alloAved 
the operation to be performed, took a so¬ 
lemn leave of all who had courage to ap¬ 
proach his bed. The thoughts of death, 
to one like him, blest with an approving 
conscience, could not be dreadful; but 
still was it a melancholy thing—in the 
very bloom of his days, with all the ar¬ 
dent affections, the glowing energies oi’ 
his nature still undamped in his heart— 
Yvith all too that could- render life de- 
.sirablc—to be snatched away. But, while 
he could not suppress a wish that it had 
been the will of Heaven to have span'd 
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him yet a little longer, he bowed ^I!bnli^- 
sive to that will. 

The operation was performed with the 
greatest skill; but, notwithstanding tlie 
fever dreaded from it ensued, and l<)r some 
successive days the life of(4i*andison seemed 
to hang u])()n a tliread, a favourable ehange 
then took place, and from that period ht' 
rapidly amended. 

Never was joy greater than the joy his 
rccover>" occasioned—never a greater tr.in- 
sition from despair to happiness, or nuire 
pious thanksgivings returned to Uea\eri 
for the restoration of any one. 


CHATTER Xll. 


.. . ..Ah! what is luinian I)i< ^ 

lh>\v, 1 kc lilt diurb tauiy-inovhiT sh.idt, 

Day attei via) slides lioiii us uuptuuv’d !’* 

WiiAT unhappiness was Fidelia sparg’d 
by knowing nothing of these occurrence', 
till all d -nger w'as over! ISIrs. Stovendal-. 
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then wrote to inform her of them, and 
that most of the party at Hock Fort, that 
is, the dowager lady l)e Hclleuiont, lady 
Caroline Ayreourt, Miss Clinton, Albina, 
lier brother, and Hastings, together with 
herself, were on the point of setting off 
for Bath, where the nuptials of the tA\o 
latter were to be solemnized, and Avhere, 
purposing to have a residence to herself, 
she expected to see her. 

Mingled indeed W'cro the feelings of 
Fidelia at the perusal of this letter, but 
joy, of course, w'as predominant: in this 
the Bryerlys shared, but, from selfish mo¬ 
tives, and influenced by these, compelled 
her to repair to Bath as soon as ever they 
had, by persevering inquiries, ascertained 
the arrival of the party from Hock Fort 
there. 

Anxious as 'tt'as Fidelia to find herstlf 
again under the immediate protection of 
IMrs. Stovendale, still, from a feeling of 
delicacy, she wished to decline rejoining 
her till immediately invited. But the 
Bryerlys were positive *, it was time, they 
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conceived, for them to reap some'advan¬ 
tage from their kindness to her,* and this 
they doubted not they should, on her join¬ 
ing her friend; in short, they made sure 
of an invitation, at least to some part of 
the family, from the circumstance; and, 
in impatience for this, they overruled 
eveiy objection she made to setting ofi' 
for Bath without hearing again on the 
subject. Contrary as was this proceeding 
to her own feelings, still she could not 
bring herself to doubt her appearance be¬ 
ing w^elcome, and at length succeeded in 
reconciling herself entirely to the measure. 

She travelled with a lady acquaii»ted 
with the Bryerlys, and whom, at the en¬ 
trance of the towm, she dropped. It was 
about the middle of a lovely autumnal 
day, in the latter end of October, that she 
reached the end of her journey; the sea¬ 
son had not yet despoiled the trees of their 
leaves, and their variegated hues gave ad¬ 
ditional richness to the extensive land¬ 
scape. The residence of Mrs. Stovendale 
K 3 
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ATOs situated on one of the steepest of tl)o 
environitjg cliffs of Bath; pitying the 
panting horses as they toiled up the steep 
ascent leading to it, Fidelia alighted, and 
thus had a still greater opportunity of 
gazing on the scenery around her; with 
inexpressible admiration she contemjilated 
it; so romantic, so picturesque, so singu¬ 
larly contrasted, what it must have been 
in its original state, ere man, with his 
wwks of art, had obtruded amidst the 
deep solitudes of nature, occurred to her 
imagination, filling it with images at once 
grand and awful. But, on csitching a 
glimpse of the residence of 31 rs. Stoven- 
dale, every other teeling and emotion 
were lost in eagerness and agitation—that 
kind of heightened impavience we expe¬ 
rience when iinmedialeiy within sight of 
any desired point. Quickening lier step, 
with a hand tremulous from joy she 
knocked, and had the satisfaction of hear¬ 
ing she w^as within. Forgetting she ^v'^^s 
a stranger to the servant wdio answerwl, 
she was directly passing him, when, im- 
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poding her advance, he bogged lb know 
her name.—“ Oh, no matter/’ &iie repliwi 
with quickness, “ 1 am no common visi¬ 
tor and, lx)unding forward as she spoke, 
slie desired to be directly shewn to liis 
mistress. For a moment he liesitated. 
tlicn leading the way up sbiirs, he pointed 
to a half-open door, and Fidelia rushing 
in, beheld Mrs. Stovendale. She was 
standing at the moment with her back t) 
the door, giving some directions to her 
woman about a dress, and on hccuing 
some one enter, started witli a look of in¬ 
describable surprise at seeing who it w,!'-. 
—“ You did not expect me quite so sootj, 
I believe, dear madam?” said Fideli.., 
struck by thi> look as she raised her haud 
to her lips. 

‘‘ Why, not—not quite so soon,” u- 
turned Mrs. Stovendale, a little hesitating, 
as she kissed her cheek; “ but ]jleasur<. 
you know,” she added with a smile,, but .t 
forced one, “ is always heightened by be¬ 
ing unexpected. But you did not recciv 
my letter then ?” 
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Fidelia now started in her turn.—“ Xo, 
madam,”' in a tone of alarm, she replied. 
“ But is it of any material consequence 
my not having done so?” and she instant¬ 
ly proceeded to mention the circunistanee 
to which her unexpected, as it now e\i- 
dently was to her, arrival was ow ing. 

“ Why should you suppose so ?” said 
!Mrs. Stovendale, evasively; “ so come,” 
again kissing her—“ don’t look so dis¬ 
consolate.” But, as she spoke, her ]i[) 
quivered, and tears gushing from her at 
the mournful recollections the meeting 
revived, proclaimed her but ill qualified 
at the moment to offer comfort to any one. 

In this natural and involuntary tribute 
to the departed, Fidelia sincerely joined. 

When each were a little recovered_ 

“ But come, you that are such an admirer 
of' the beautifid and sublime—that g!we 
with such an emphasis of interest on the 
lovely in nature—are you not delighted 
witlr the situation of my cottage?” said 
IVlrs. Stovendale, rising as she spoke, and 
touching a spring-blind, which, as it fiew 
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up, disclosed to the enchanted eyes of 
Fidelia a deep valley, clothed 'with the 
finest verdure, and diversified with trees 
of various size and hue, with a translu¬ 
cent stream flowing through it, alternate¬ 
ly straying in wild eddies amongst the 
copses, or tumbling down natural .steps ot 
moss-tinted rock; while, here and there, 
blue tints of smoke, rising high above the 
intercepting foliage, betrayed the .seques¬ 
tered hut of a peasant; and farther up, 
through the fading woods of the opposing 
heights, the burnished casements of state¬ 
lier mansions were seen flaring in the full 
radiance of the setting sun. 

“ Delighted!” repealed Fidelia—■“ I am 
indeedand she was proceeding to expa¬ 
tiate on the scene, when she overheard 
Mrs. Stovendale telling the servant, she 
need not mind doing any tiling then to 
the dress she had been directing her about, 
she should not now want it that day. 

Oh, 1 fear,” involuntarily exclaimed 
Fiqilia, as, on hearing thi.s, she advanced 
froiA the w'indow, “ that, in some way or 
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Other, my arrival has disconcerted some 
arrangement ?” 

“ Pho' pho! I must have none of these 
idle surmises,” said Mrs. Stovendale, as 
she hastily folded up a billet she had been 
writing, and which having directed, she 
desired might be taken directly; and also 
that, if the took had not already gone out, 
she must be told she must put ofi‘ the 
holiday she had given her to another day, 
as she now wanted Iut for this. 

“ Oh, I am sure I am right,” cried 
Fidelia, on hearing these orders, again 
bursting into tears—“ yes, I see I ha\e 
broken in upon some engagement.” 

Her pride, her delicacy, were alarmed, 
to be considered as an intruder where she 
had expected to have found a home, wus 
insuppt)rtable. Yet certainly there vas 
every appearance of this being the case: 
a letter had been written, which, from 
what had now occurred, she could not 
avoid thinking had been to put her off; 
her arrival had assuredly disconcerted 
some arrangcTuent; and the warm, the 
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affectionate welcome which her heart had 
panted to receive, and glowed In antici¬ 
pating, she had not received. Was she 
then dcstiiied for ever to be di.sajipointed, 
for ever to find herself the .sport of fortune 
—driven from place to place, without any 
certainty of ]»rotection or shelter in any ? 
Her tears redoubled at the thought, and 
despairingly she raised her streaming eyes 
to heaven, .dmost to wisii that the Ifeily 
certain resting-place of the wretched might 
soon bo lu'rs. 

But not long w^as .she suffered to enduix- 
this agony: j\Irs. Stovendale no .sooner 
perceived it, which some fiirt her dircc-tions 
she w'a‘ compelled to give to her attend¬ 
ant did not permit her immediately to do, 
than she exerted hcrsc'lf to subdue it; she 
c'aressed her with tenderness, and, as she 
wiped away her teui’s, gently reproaehed 
her for the doubts they intimated of her 
regard. 

Oh no, she did—did not eloubt, Fidelia 
eagerly replied; she only thought some¬ 
thing had perhaps occurred to render her 
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being then with her inconvenient; adding, 
with eyes declined, and in a low murmur¬ 
ing tone—But remember, dearest ma¬ 
dam, how soon the tears of a dependant 
are made to flow!” 

“ I will not suffer you to call yourself 
one,” said IMrs. Stovendale; “ neither,” 
with assumed gaiety, “ will I have any 
more i\pril showers this day.” 

^Well, madam,” half sighing, “ those 
that have fallen shall, if possible, be suc¬ 
ceeded by sunshine,” replied Fidelia; and, 
trying to recover her spirits, she proceeded 
to ask for more exact particulars of the re¬ 
cent occurrences at Rock Fort than Mrs. 
Stovendale had yet given her, concluding 
by demanding when she shoirld see her 
dear Albina, whom, she confessed, she was 
rather surprised at not finding under her 
roof. 

From the connexion with the Fitzossory 
family, it was deemed more decorous at 
present, Mrs. Stovendale returned, for her 
to be with lady De Bellemont, and to which 
she was still further induced by Miss Clin- 
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ton being also at this time the ^uest of 
her ladyship—“ Nor have I even Hastings 
with me/’ she added; “ to oblige captain 
Dimdouald, he has taken up his abode 
with him, at the hotel where he lodges.” 

“ ]3ut when may 1 expect to see Albi¬ 
na ?”iagain demanded Fidelia. “ After so 
often grieving with her, oh, how do I 
long to rejoice!” 

Oh, soon, to be sure,” returned ]\Irs. 
Stovendale; and then immediately, as if 
to ])reve?it any further questions on the 
subject, started a new one. Fidelia was 
struck by the circumstance, and, consider¬ 
ing it a strange one, could not forbear 
musing on it. 

Amongst the inquiries she made, or ra¬ 
ther wished to make, her heart more than 
once suggested one relative to Grandison; 
but indescribable feelings, a certain con¬ 
sciousness, made her check the impulse; 
she felt she feared she could not yield to 
it, without betraying a stronger interest 
for him than she wished to have suspectetl, 
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ignorant as she was whether she still occu¬ 
pied or not a place in his thouglits. 

Dinner was soon served, and soon after, 
the evening being delightfully lino, Mrs. 
Stovendale proposed, as she did not appear 
fatigued, a walk, saying, enthusiast as she 
was, she would take her one she was sure 
would afford her pleasure, namely, to the 
scene of Tom Jones. Ardent and roman¬ 
tic, exquisitely alive to the magic charm 
imparted by fiction or tradition to any 
scene, the heart of Fidelia bounded at the 
proposal; and, hastily equipping hcrseltj 
sallied forth, with all the eagerness of a 
sanguine imagination, in quest of what is 
gratifying to it. 

After proceeding a little way, they 
turned irfto the long avenue of Prior 
Park. Led by the novelist’s enchanting 
description to form romantic notions of 
this celebrated place, Fidelia was disap¬ 
pointed to find herself confined to this 
avenue; the images that accompanied her, 
h*owever, to it, rendered any view of it 
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interesting. Forgetting, in the ardour oi 
her imagination, that all she was'dwelling 
on was imaginary—“ This was probably 
the promenade of poor Jones,” she .said, 
“ here he often perhaps secretly bewailed 
the or])han state, that exposed him to 
such malignity jind machinations, and of¬ 
ten, beneath the shadow of these tall trees, 
sighed forth the name of his Sophia, de¬ 
ploring the luckless destiny that seemetl 
to deprive him of all hope of ever possess¬ 
ing such worth and beauty.” 

“ And here,” observed Mrs. Stovendale. 
drawing her toAvards the other side, where 
a loAV bank, unlike the opposite one, that, 
Avith a line of tall straight trees, rose steep 
above the path, alloAved a view beneath— 
“ amidst this diversified scenery Ave may 
suppose it AA^as that the good, the pious 
and benevolent Alhvorthy was in the habit 
of Avalking forth to inhale the pure breath 
of morn, and contemplate the beauties of 
creation.” 

“ WJiat a noble character!” said Fidelia; 
“ and how still more interesting, from the 
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knowledge of its not being an imaginary 
one—that, in its distinguished original, 
Allen, tliere was every virtue and quality 
we admire in it!” 

“ From all I have gathered of him, I 
understand so,” said ISIrs. Stovendale; 
“ and while his virtues delight us, his 
story should humble the arrogance of 
birth, by the proof it affords, that a nam<' 
may be ennobled and distinguished ith- 
out an illustrious descentthen proceed¬ 
ing to relate some particulars of him which 
Fidelia did not before know. 

Fidelia now inquired who the present 
occupant of the mansion was; but on this 
head JMrs. Stovendale could not satisfy 
her, only saying, she understood it had 
had different masters since his decease. 

“Well, I wonder,” said Fidelia, pausing 
at the gate that affords a view of it, “ some 
person of taste and genius does not take it.” 

Mrs. Stovendale laughed.—“ Why, my 
dear girl,” she said, ** you forget that Avhat 
renders it interesting to you was but ima¬ 
ginary.” 
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“ No, I will not believe so,” returned 
Fidelia; “ as there was an original for one 
of the characters, why may we not sup¬ 
pose there were so for others ? The story, 
too, is not by any means improbable; and, 
in short, when one interests me, I like to 
think it a real one, or rather that the cha¬ 
racters that constitute its cliarm lived, and 
moved, and had their being; that, through 
this very gate against Avhich I am now 
leaning, Joiies cast what he conceived a 
farewell look at the home of his infancy; 
and that it was here his fond and unde¬ 
ceived uncle welcomed him back, to be its 
future possessor. I have often thought,” 
she added, “ that we are indebted to the 
writers of fiction, so delightfully do works 
of fancy abstract us often from painful 
thoughts.” 

“ They certainly very agreeably unbend 
(he mind,” returned Mrs. Stovendale— 

often conveying, too, good les.sons. The 
only danger is, in representing ideal scenes, 
their giving us a distaste to the tamer and 
less high-coloured ones of real life.” 
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“ That can scarcely ever be the case, I 
think,” said Fidelia, “ except made the 
sole study. One might almost as muck 
fear, 1 think, that the wild and glowing 
efforts of a Salvator or Claude Lorraine’s 
])eneil would give one a dislike to a plain 
unembellished residence. I think it very 
])ossible to have the fancy elevated with¬ 
out the feelings being perverted.” 

“Assuredly,” assented JMrs. Stovendalc; 

and I certainly conceive the exclama¬ 
tions wc often hear against works of fancy 
extremely commonplace and ridiculous.” 

Having gratified her curiosity in some 
degree by a partial view of Prior Park, 
JMrs. Stovendale conducted her fair com- 
j)anion to take one of the supposed resi¬ 
dence of squire Western—a haiidsome old 
mansion, with a court before it. Here 
again Fidelia jKuised, and, once more 
yielding to fancy, felt mudi pleasure in 
contemplating what she conceived might 
have been tlie chamber where the amiable 
and suffering Sophia was confined, the 
gate by which she effected her escape, and 
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the neat old church, at the opposite side 
of the road, half mantled ■with ivy, where 
the display of her present had excited such 
envy and confusion; in short, every thing 
here was so identified by description, that, 
from the existence of the places represent¬ 
ed in the work, Fidelia was again inclined 
to believe in tl}at of the characters.—“ But 
the race to which squire Western belonged 
is, 1 understand,” she added, “ totally ex¬ 
tinct—that in vain w'e should now look 
for the downright country foxhuntcr, 
de'i’^oted to nothing but his stables and 
kennel.” 

“ Society is certainly much altered since 
the days that Fielding wrote,” returned 
JMrs. Stovendale. 

“ And improved, do you think ?” de¬ 
manded Fidelia. 

JMrs. Stovendale smiled.—“ As to that,” 
said she, “ I must be cautious what 1 say 
on that subject; for one of the first symp¬ 
toms of declining youth, they say, is to 
rail, Nestor-like, against the preceding 
times.” 
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“ Well, as far as I can judge,” returned 
Fidelia,* “ from what I have road of for¬ 
mer manners, from those who speak of 
them, such as Richardson, Fielding, and 
Sinollet, I think not. The strong family 
affection, the identifying regard, which 
they so delightfully describe, and on 
which the mind dwells with such plea¬ 
sure, would now perhaps be difficult to 
meet with.” 

“ Manners are certainly become infi¬ 
nitely more artificial; and in proportion 
as they do, it requires no argument to 
prove the feelings become Ifss natural. 
Fashion now bears absolute sway, and the 
selfishness she engenders ever leads to 
coldness and repulsion.” 

“ How’ astonishing the idolatry paid to 
her! But certainly it must be gratifying 
to the pride of our sex to think that man, 
lordly man, worships as obsequiously at 
her shrine as ever w'e did—the dandies to 
wit, that non-descript race, disclaimed by 
one sex and laughed at by the other.” 

“ Come, come, you must beware what 
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you say here, in the very court oC fashion, 
there are pens and gall here, I assure you, 
as well as elsewhere.” 

“ Oh' at the satire of the avowed sa¬ 
tirist I should only laugh,” said Fidelia 
“ I must be ctmvinced that keen sense 
and humour impelled the pen, ere its 
('flPorts could })ain me.” 

They continued straying about till the 
dusky mantle of advancing night began 
to veil the scenery. In their way back, 
Fidelia was struck by the picturesque 
effect produced by the lights on the op¬ 
posite amphitheatre of hills, at first dimly 
seen, like stars emerging from turbid and 
chaotic clouds, then extending in brilliant 
lines, like wreaths of light upon the brow 
of the mountains. 

Scarcely were they reseated in the draw- 
room, when a loud double knock was heard 
The heaitof'Fidelia fluttered: oh! it might 
be Albina, that, hearing of her arrival, had 
come to s( aor. But the door opened for 
a very dill iout being—an old lady, of the 

VOE. II o 
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name of Clackit, who, from the familiarity 
of her manner, evidently proved hersell’ 
well acquainted with Mrs. Stovendale, as 
were indeed several others now at Bath. 
She entered eagerly, and almost pantingly 
expressed her pleasure at finding Mrs. Sto¬ 
vendale at home—“ For, to be sure, .at this 
festive time,” she said, “ I scarcely thought 
I should; but still would not pass without 
calling, as 1 was going on, with something 
like an intention of spending a tiresome 
evening with your tetotura neighbour, 
Mrs. Fidget. Poor dear w'oinan! it would 
be well for her, or at least for those obliged 
to be with her, if the gout never left her 
great toe, for she must then perforce be a 
little stationary. Mr. Heavisides protests 
to me I am entitled to twenty thi>usarjd 
pounds, for that in her I have di.scoverecl 
file perpetual motion.—But is this the fair 
bride-elect? No, I see not, now that I have 
thrown off my mufllings. AVell. Miss, I 
shan’t ask pardon for the mistake, for no 
one need be offended to be taken for Miss 
Albina Dundonald, she being, as our 
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beaux say here, a perfect constellation of 
charms. Upon my word, my dear Mrs. 
Stovendale, your son will be quite the 
envy of the Avorld when he possesses her. 
—But have you heard the news? All 
Bath is in an uproar—That libertine At- 
all, notwithstanding the charming wife he 
has liimself—^not over-beautiful, to be sure, 
but then possessed of every estimable qua¬ 
lity ; and what’s the tincture of a skin to 
real worth ?—she comes indeed of a pure 
stock. A wit nicknamed her family fhe 
monsters-, because, he said, they were fault¬ 
less. Well, he took it into his intriguing 
head, 1 say, to write a hiUet-doux to Mrs 
t 'hopwell, the admired rib of a gentleman 
in the mangling line, as Quaintly says, in 
this jilacc, entreating a meeting, the ensu¬ 
ing evening, on the North Parade, 

* hen twilight jzic) 

] 1 lici sold inaiitlf* «iil things chid ’ 

W'ell, like a discreet matron (but indeed 
she has been excellently well trained, I 
am told—brought up under the immedi- 
o 2 
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ate csire and protection of the honourable 
Mrs. Blaze, one of the greatest promoters 
of Sunday schools, as every one knows, in 
the three kingdoms)—well, she, 1 say, 
shewed it to her carOt as, to he sure, in 
duty bound; and when he had a little re¬ 
covered from the passion it threw him into 
—a passion that made him make the veiy 
cleavers tremble, he insisted on her keep¬ 
ing the appointment: accordingly she 
went, and found inamorato impatient¬ 
ly awaiting her. They had not long eon- 
versed, when a slight scream escaped the 
lady : this was the signal for the husband, 
who had cautiously followed, to advance; 
he flew forward to the rescue of his Lu- 
cretia, and produeijig a cudgel laid it on 
the shoulders of the ofiending party, till 
absolute fatigue made him desist Atall, 
they say, is absolutely beaten black and 
blue—^pounded fit for a sausage.” 

“ Well, it’s to be hoped he’ll profit by 
the chastisement he has met with.” 

“ Oh, as to that, my dear creature, his 
case is quite as hopeless as Mrs. Rigid’s 
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rheumatism; he does not belong to a re¬ 
forming family; and, as a friend* of mine 
used to observe, at the other side of tiie 
herring brook (by-the-bye, she was sister 

to the late bishop of-, though her 

expressions were not always what the 
Chesterfield school would approve of),— 
‘ One can’t expect blood out of a turnip; 
his father w'as a perfect Lovelace; and as 
to his uncle, I dare say you heard of the 
kiek-up ho made hero some years ago, by 
ninning away with a little Connaught 
heiress, who was sent over to get rid oi 
her brogue. There was a Miss Tomkins 
settled here about that time; she Avas 
called Jack Tomkins, from the part sht' 
took in that affair. I heard her whole 
story from Mr. Sncerwell: he introduced 
her in one of his satirical novels. Admi¬ 
rable works bis' you could not mistake 
one of the likenesses—sometimes a little 
caricatured, to be sure, but then only the 
more annising. Poor Mrs. Dawdle' I 
shall never forget the fright she was in 
when .she discovered who he was (for by 
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chance they lodged together in the same 
boarding-liouse), lest he should, as she 
said, have put her in print; but, the dear 
soul! her insipidity protected her—a mere 
composition of chalk and water; one of 
the elements, Sneerwcll used to say, name¬ 
ly, lire, was certainly forgotten—not a 
point about her that could be caught at.” 

Here the door was again thrown open, 
and a lady of the name of Rookby wf.' 
announced—a tall, ^ stiff, precise-looking 
being, with an indescribable air, if the ex¬ 
pression be admissible, of smirking forma¬ 
lity about her. She was an intimate of 
Mrs. Clackit’s, and scarcely gave lierself 
time to pay her compliments to Mrs. Sto- 
vendale, ere she turned to commence an 
attack on her, accusing her of rudeness, 
and, in short, by what Sie said, betraying 
that they had made an appointment that 
evening to go out in quest of amusement, 
which, from the impatience of Mrs. Clackit 
to start for the game, she had broken.— 
“ I really waited for you till my patience 
was quite exhausted; and then had such 
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a search after you—it was by mere "chance 
1 discovered you were here. I^pon ray 
word, my dear ma’am, if you give way to 
these fits of forgetfulness, one must get a 
flapper to be at your elbow.” 

To this observation, however, no reply 
was made; Mrs. Clackit had just com¬ 
menced her tea, and was too mucli en¬ 
gaged at the moment not to allow her 
tongue a little respite. 

Finding she could not irritate her, as 
she good-naturedly v^shed, she turned to 
Mrs. Stovendale, to inquire whether she 
had heard the news—“ Hut the question 
is unnecessary,” she added, with a disdain¬ 
ful smile at Mrs. Clackit, “ for every one 
knows that Mrs. Clackit is a first-ratC 
publisher.” 

“ What news?” rather coolly inquired 
Mrs. Stovendale. 

“ Oh! about that wretch Atall they 
positively say that the injured hu'.I'and 
means to sue Ibr a divorce.” 

“ Well, that’s a good one!” said Mrs. 
Clackit, laying down her cup to indulge 
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in a fit of laughter—“ why, he has brought 
his action of damages already! How, in 
the name of common sense, child, could 
he think of applying for any thing o{‘ tlie 
kind, unable as he is to allege any thing 
against his wife ?” 

“ Well, if surprising her with a gallant 
is not having something to allege against 
her, 1 don’t know what is.” 

“ There you are quite wrong: it was 
by his express desire she kept the appoint¬ 
ment. I had it from the most undoubted 
authority.” 

“ I don’t know whom you may have 
had your information from, but 1 place 
equal reliance on mine, and I am confi¬ 
dently assured- 

“ Nay, I am sure it’s of little conse¬ 
quence who is right,” interrupted Mrs. 
Stovendale. “ Pardon me, but the less 
such affairs are discussed, the better.” 
Then, in order to change a subject dis¬ 
agreeable to her, she proceeded to ask 
Mrs. Rookby about a friend of hers, who 
had lately returned to Bath. 
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“ MiiS Felton' oh ycb, charming wo¬ 
man, I have been to sec her, hut she' has 
not yet called upon me. But the up-and- 
down streets of Bath are now beginning 
to get too fatiguing for her.” 

“ , is her health bad ? 1 ne^ cr 

knew that before.” 

“ Oh no—not her health; but, about 
twenty years ago, I am told she was an 
excellent walker.” 

“ Oh, now I understand j ou,” said JVlrs. 
Stovendale. “ Well, really, for a person 
advanced, as you insinuate, slu' has a very 
youthful look.” 

“ Oh, my dear ma’am, if ) ou \\ ere to 
see her sometimes of a morning, a^ 1 do' 
—for she has no ceremony with a friend 
like me. But really she makes herself up 
amazingly well; but, entre nous —this is 
betw'een ourselves—slu' can’t endure the 
idea of having it supposed she has turned 
the corner, and not for the world would 1 
breathe a word that couldfbe the means 
of hurting her feelings, amiable creature' 
There are people who say she doesn’t study 
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her looks for nothing—that she has it in 
contemplation, shoukl lady W -oblig¬ 

ingly pop off, to supply Jier place to lord 
W ---- ; but, for ray part, I don’t believe 
the scandalous insinuation. Her regard 
for him is certainly very great, very extra¬ 
ordinary ; that is—I mean it would be 
extraordinary, but that it can be account¬ 
ed for by their being so much together. 
No, no, in spite of appearances, I always 
lean to the side of candour.” 

“In her mother’s state of health, she 
must be happy to have her at home ?” 

“ Oh, my dear ma’am, the very reverse; 
with her sails always full set, she throws 
every thing into such a state of cf>nfusion 
—so worrits and fidgets the pcK)r old wo¬ 
man !” 

“ The family are altogether amiable, I 
have been informed,” again observed Mrs. 
Stovendale. 

“ Yes—at least if you’ll believe them¬ 
selves. They* are certainly the greatest 
egotists, the greatest puffers in the world, 
continually trying to set themselves up 
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above every one else: the most ^trivial 
thing done by any one of them i/extolled 
by all the rest as something superlative; 
even the old lady, if she can get no one 
else to praise her, praises herself. But still 
they are a charming family, one I have 
the sincerest regard for.” 

“ AVhy, if it’s true what one hears, .so 
you should,” said Mrs. Clackit. 

“ True what one hears!—really, ma’am, 

1 don’t know what you mean. My at¬ 
tachment to them is quite disinterested, if 
the tnith were known—But, however, the 
less said on that subject, the better. 'J'hey 
would pi-oniise you the moon, to be sure, 
if, like the child in the story-book, you 
cried for it; but, as to performing, that’s 
a different thing.” 

“ Well, I hate every one of the Fudge 
family, to which I conceive every one be¬ 
longing,” said Mrs. Clackit, “ who makes 
professions without meaning; like Mr. 

C-, always asking you to dinner when 

sure you’re engaged elsewhere; and, when 
once he has seen you fairly outside the 
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house, gently reproaching you for niikind- 
ness in ndt stopping for refreshment; when, 
had you remained till Doomsday, even a 
glass of his sour wine would not liave b('en 
produced.” 

In this way the ladies kept up the hall, 
to the total exclusion of all rational eon- 
versation, hacking and hewing their ac¬ 
quaintance, and bringing forward foibles 
and defects that, but for them, might ne¬ 
ver have been known. At length they 
rose to depart. Mrs. Clackit bad left lu r 
muffling in another room; while putting 
them on there—“ Hca^ ens' what a tire¬ 
some being!” observed IMrs. Rookby, in 
an under tone, “ with her fatiguing and 
eternal digressions I Her stories really, 
like the story of the king of Bohemia and 
his seven castles in Tristram Shandy, seen) 
destined never to have an end.” Here the 
other reappearing, she, in her turn, stepped 
into the adjoining room, to make herself 
up, 

With a stifled laugh—“ What a piece 
of ridiculous affectation!” immediately be- 
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gun Mrs. Clackit. “ I tried to^ive hci 
the slip this evening, certain that, let me 
go whore I would, her absence would be 
more welcome than her company; but 
she sticks to one like a leech; indeed 
there’s n<t chance of her getting into com¬ 
pany but through another person, there’s 
so much rude malice and ill-nature in all 
she says and doeS.” 

She might ha\ e proceeded in her culo- 
gium, had not Mrs. Bookby’s rejoining 
her at the instant prevented her; and they 
both departed, arm-in-arm, and, to all ap¬ 
pearance, the best and most attached friends 
in the world. 

“ Well, Avhat do you think of our visi¬ 
tors?” was Mr.". Stovendale’s demand, as 
they departed. 

“ M^hy, as sir Peter Teazle says, they 
certainly have left their character behind 
them. But we won’t imitate them by 
dwelling on it; let it suffice. I should 
not much like the world, if 1 thought 
there were many in it that resembled 
them. But, while we feel disgust, we 
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cannot help laughing,” contimicd Fidchu, 
“ so ludicious is it to hear Mrs. Ilookln 
at once praising and dispraising the sain* 
person, thus ]mtting one in mind ot‘ tlie 
man in tlie fable doing two thing', in tlx 
same breath.” 

“ 13y intermingling praise and censure, 
she has the shallowness to think she veils 
her own propensity to ilf-natiire, forgetting 
that satirical remarks are newer so odious 
as when proceeding out of the mouth ot a 
pretended friend.” 

“ I almost wonder she and Iut friend 
Mr.s. Clackit, as T suppose I must denomi¬ 
nate that lady, gain admission an> where. 

“ Oh, as to that, if w e wen' to t>\clud( 
all but those who conu' up to our stand:., 
of amiability, I believ^e mc should hast 
but a limited society; it would, beside* * 
be too presumptuous in us to attempt ar 
rogating to ourselves such superiorit} 
I’liere’s an advantage, too, to be derived 
from seeing and mingling with different 
characters, the remarks they elicit often 
serving as useful hints to ourselves.” 
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Fidelia would now gladly liav<<j^vcrted 
to other matters; there Avero ifiany (jues- 
tions she wished to ask n'vpeeting Albina 
—when her marriage avus to take place, 
and Avhere it aa'hs probable her residence 
would be fixed: A\ath regard to the lat^^er, 
seif had a little share in her solicitude; for 
that the home of Albina Avould not be 
hers, she could not doubt. Hy some means 
or other. lunvevcT. she \\ais ])revented , and. 
AA'ith a sensation of uneasiness at th<' cir¬ 
cumstance, slu at k'ligth retired for the 
night ; yet not to design could she impute 
it; and accordingly rose, the next inorninL;, 
AA'ith renoA'ated spirits. 


EXT) or voi,. in 
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